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DED  ICATICN 

Ever  pioneering — so  did  our  school  begin  and  now  it  is 
continuing.  First  to  perceive  the  need  of  youth  for  a 
training  which  would  develop  the  deftness  of  hand  and 
the  sureness  of  eye  as  well  as  shaping  the  mind,  our  school 
at  its  inception  inaugurated  vocational  education. 

Now  we  are  again  in  the  vanguard,  putting  forth  every 
effort  to  further  the  newest  trend  of  education,  the  junior 
college,  and  it  is  to  the  success  of  our  schools  in  this  move- 
ment that  our  journal  is  earnestly  dedicated. 

— M.  W. 
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James  Spiers 


John  II.  Boalt 


THE  MEN  WliC   CCCLGHT  THE 
LICr  TCHCCL  INTC  EXISTENCE 

THE  first  of  this  series  of  historical  articles  regarding  the  founding  of  the  Lick, 
Wilmerding  and  Lux  Schools  appeared  in  the  issue  of  December  1922.  The 
five  issues  from  June  1927  to  June  1929,  inclusive  contained  biographies  of  the 
Founders  and  of  the  original  trustees.  As  these  pioneers  passed  on,  one  by  one,  other 
men  and  women  took  their  places,  assuming  responsibilities  and  giving  freely  of  their 
time,  without  thought  of  remuneration  or  reward  of  any  kind.  It  is  fitting  now  that  we 
should  recall  the  names  of  these  men  and  women  and  extend  to  them  the  same  recogni- 
tion that  we  have  accorded  to  their  predecessors. 

The  first  of  this  group  was  John  H.  Boalt,  who  became  identified  with  the  Lick 
Board  in  1886  and  continued  until  shortly  before  the  construction  of  the  school  build- 
ings began,  in  1894.  During  this  interval  the  only  business  which  the  Board  could 
transact  pertained  to  litigation  for  the  purpose  of  determining  the  amount  of  money 
the  school  was  entitled  to  receive  from  Mr.  Lick's  estate.  Mr.  Boalt  being  the  only 
practicing  lawyer  on  the  Board,  his  share  of  the  work  and  responsibility  must  have  been 
very  great.  The  school  was  fortunate  to  have  had  in  this  emergency  a  man  of  his  high 
standing  in  the  legal  profession.  Distinction  has  been  conferred  on  him  by  giving  his 
name  to  the  building  in  which  the  law  department  is  housed  on  the  campus  of  the 
University  of  California,  but  the  service  that  he  rendered  to  us  has  passed  almost  un- 
noticed. Whenever  his  name  was  mentioned,  as  it  was  very  frequently  during  his  life- 
time and  for  a  number  of  years  afterwards,  anything  said  regarding  his  ability  as  a 
lawyer  seemed  invariably  to  invoke  words  of  praise  for  his  integrity  as  a  man  and 
for  the  fine  qualities  of  his  personality. 

Next  to  Judge  Boalt,  in  the  order  ol  succession,  came  Rev.  Horatio  Stebbins.  a 
man  of  large  proportions  physically  as  well  as  intellectually.  He  came  to  California 
as  the  successor  of  the  famous  Thomas  Starr  King,  pastor  of  the  first  Unitarian  church 
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of  this  city,  whose  ability  as  a  public  speaker  and  untiring  labors  were  largely  instru- 
mental in  holding  California  to  the  Union  cause  during  the  Civil  War.  When  Starr 
King's  patriotic  efforts  overcame  his  strength  and  brought  him  to  an  untimely  end,  Dr. 
Stebbins,  with  a  similar  gift  of  eloquence  and  greater  physical  endurance,  promptly 
became  a  conspicuous  figure  in  the  community.  He  served  on  the  Lick  Board  from 
1887  to  1900,  and  at  the  same  time  was  a  member  of  the  Board  of  Regents  of  the  Uni- 
versity of  California.  When  advancing  age  made  it  necessary  for  him  to  retire  from 
the  ministry,  he  surrendered  his  various  offices  here  and  returned  to  New  England,  the 
land  of  his  forefathers. 

In  July  1894,  when  construction  of  the  buildings  of  the  Lick  School  began,  James 
Spiers,  President  of  the  Fulton  Iron  Works,  became  a  member  of  the  Board,  succeeding 
Judge  Boalt.  On  his  shoulders  fell  the  responsibility  of  seeing  that  I  made  no  mistakes 
in  choosing  the  right  equipment  for  the  shops  and  in  following  approved  methods 
of  teaching  the  trades  given  in  them.  A  more  competent  counsellor  for  that  purpose 
could  not  have  been  found  or  imagined.  The  Fulton  Iron  Works  was  a  large  and  com- 
prehensive concern,  and  Mr.  Spiers  knew  every  detail  of  every  shop  in  it.  He  had 
learned  his  trade  in  Scotland,  where  "intelligent  mechanical  skill"  in  the  metal  trades 
and  industries  was  bred  into  men  of  those  days  with  a  thoroughness  unsurpassed  any- 
where. I  was  then  a  young  man  of  twenty-seven,  called  upon  to  erect  buildings,  pur- 
chase equipment,  formulate  a  curriculum,  and  select  a  teaching  staff,  for  the  establish- 
ment of  a  school  differing  in  many  ways  from  any  school  that  ever  was  before.  I  had 
previously  held  the  principalship  of  the  Cogswell  Polytechnic  College,  but  there  I  took 
charge  of  an  institution  already  established  and  with  which  I  was  familiar,  having 
been  a  teacher  there  for  four  years  under  capable  and  experienced  heads;  here  it  was 
a  job  from  the  ground  up,  with  a  fourth  dimension.  But,  here  also  was  Mr.  Spiers 
with  his  store  of  mechanical  knowledge,  his  wealth  of  business  experience,  and  his 
sound  judgment.  He  was  never  too  busy  to  see  me,  never  failed  to  help  me  out  of  my 
difficulties,  and  never  let  me  leave  without  some  word  of  encouragement. 

To  have  enjoyed  the  confidence  of  five  men  such  as  those  who  constituted  the 
Lick  Board  when  the  school  began  its  work — John  0.  Earl,  the  elderly,  kind-hearted 
man  who  wept  when  he  saw  a  crippled  boy  being  carried  from  one  room  to  another 
by  his  classmates;  Horace  Davis,  scholar,  successful  man  of  affairs,  and  empire- 
builder;  Horatio  Stebbins,  intellectual  leader  of  men;  Andrew  S.  Hallidie,  man  of 
unswerving  integrity  and  purpose;  James  Spiers,  benevolent  and  as  human  as 
Robert  Burns,  the  poet  whom  he  loved  to  quote — and  to  have  sat  with  them  during 
their  deliberations,  were  privileges  to  be  prized  and  an  inspiration  for  which  I  have 
ever  been  profoundly  thankful. 
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W.  GOMPERTZ 

M.  Em  ins 

J.  Radetich 

H.  MlNGST 

I.  ROSSHIRT 

E.  McKevitt 

F.  Low 

R.  Hamerslag 

JEN  I  OCX 

IT  is  the  dawn  of  a  wonderful  day!  Breathless,  expectant,  we  stand  at  the  portals 
looking  out  upon  the  enchanting  vista  before  us.  Anxiously  we  peer  about,  seek- 
ing and  finding  companions,  inquiring  which  paths  we  should  take,  and  being 
guided  by  those  who  are  our  teachers. 

The  rosy  dawn  was  a  fit  harbinger  for  the  beautiful  morning  through  which  we 
make  our  way.  Having  found  our  paths,  we  press  on  with  ardour;  our  companions 
have  become  our  well  loved  friends,  and  as  we  go  we  learn  many  varied  lessons. 

High  noon,  and  much  of  the  difficult  journey  is  past;  already  we  begin  to  reap 
the  laurels  which  go  to  those  who  have  tried  and  in  a  part  succeeded.  We  stop  to  rest 
and  look  back  with  satisfaction  upon  that  which  is  past  and  with  renewed  bope  for  the 
success  of  what  is  to  come. 

Through  the  long  and  beautiful  afternoon  we  go.  We  clasp  the  hands  of  those 
companions  whom  we  have  learned  to  love  so  well,  as  we  scale  the  precipices  and  try 
to  avoid  the  crevices  where  some  of  our  number  have  fallen.  At  last  in  the  full  glory 
of  the  sunset  we  reach  the  mountain  peak.  Through  tear-filled  eyes,  we  look  back 
upon  the  verdant  valleys,  the  dusty  roads,  and  the  flowering  fields  we  have  traversed. 
Our  hearts  fill  witli  longing  to  retrace  our  steps  and  once  more  live  that  happy  day. 
One  thought  only  serves  to  soften  the  sharp  pain  at  parting — beyond  that  peak  which 
we  have  conquered,  even  now  as  the  glory  of  the  sunset  pales  and  the  land  from 
which  we  have  come  fades  rapidly  into  the  violet  mists,  a  dim  star  begins  to  glow.  As  the 
beauty  in  the  west  wanes,  the  star  burns  more  brightly  and  others  softly  become  per- 
ceptible. They  are  new  worlds  to  conquer.  There  are  long,  long  trails  to  those  stars 
which  now  we  are  scarcely  able  to  perceive,  but  in  our  journey  towards  them  we  will  be 
immeasureably  aided  by  the  lore  we  have  acquired  in  the  shining  day. 
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E.  Patterson 

T.  Winter 

L.  Galer 

J.  SCHAGEN 

J.  Glastra 

M.  Wilson 

R.  Bolton 

R.  O'DoNNELI. 

D.  Dooley 

T.  KnudsoN' 

H.  Get as 

J.  Hawkins 

R. Lane 

G.  Gray 

K.  Hammond 

T.  Bl UTCMAELL 

H.  Corrie 

F.  Hazlewood 

M.  Urfer 

M.  Swett 

L.  Guth 

M.  Cassinelli 

S.  O'Leary 

D.  Drury 

B.  Caminata 

R.  Kelly 

G.  Buchanan 

F.  COLOMBAT 

D.  Fedeli 

A.  Bjerrinc 

A.  Hyne 

M.  HOLCOMB 

V.  Danahy 

R.  Rodoni 

E.  Gaylord 

M.  McAdam 

F.  FlGONI 

E.  Grundy 

V.  Marshall 

V.  Aarreberg 

R.  Sheehan 

L.  Sharman 

E.  Rosenlund 

J.  McMartin 

H.  Roth  well 

J.  Kratzer 

W.  Johnson 

W.  Read 
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Margaret  comes  to  town 
Her  new  dude  ranch  to  fill. 
House-artists  Low  &  Urfer 
Will  soon  send  her  the  bill. 

For  malted  milk,  the  kind  supreme 
McAdam   n  Marshall  have  the  best, 
They'll  also  sell  you  good  ice  cream 
McMarten  sells  the  rest. 


As  those  now  famous  actors 
Ham  and  Schagen  pose, 
Painting  their  beaming  likenesses 
To  fame  Lu  surely  goes. 

Working  in  an  office  each  day 
Grace,  Mil  and  Elsie  too, 
Out  in  the  world  are  working  away 
Just  as  we  thought  they'd  do. 

"The  line  is  disconnected, 
Will  you  excuse  it  please?" 
Say  Virginia  and  Bernice 
To  the  company's  trustees. 

Now  our  Fedeli  and  Glastra  too, 
Can  fill  a  long  felt  scarcity 
Coaching  Cal  and  Stanford 
And  bringing  up  the  varsity. 

As  engineers  and  draftsmen 
Of  very  great  renown, 
Rothwell,  Swett,  and  Gompertz 
Are  known  all  over  town. 

Selling  is  their  aim  and  goal 
As  slick  as  they  can  be, 
Guth,  Sharman,  and  Hazlewood 
No  one  can  beat  these  three. 

Rose  now  teaches  gym. 
Tom  will  mend  your  wires. 
Joe's  the  big  math  expert 
Whose  keen  brain  never  tires. 

Good  old  Dot  and  Winnie 
Education's  evils  now  discern, 
In  bringing  up  the  younger  generation 
Who  come  to  them  to  learn. 
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T.  B.  and  her  auto 
All  other  cars  will  pass 
As  long  as  Biz  and  Hawkins 
Will  furnish  all  the  gas. 

The  genius  that  is  Figoni 
An  orchestra  now  leads, 
While  Winter  is  an  artist 
Whom  each  Marin  ad  needs. 

As  milliners  and  buyers 

They  sure  have  made  their  name, 

Edna,  Gwen  and  Helena 

Can  make  hats  for  any  dame. 

Marjie's  a  stage  director 
Hazel,  Jane  and  Irene 
New  Pavlowas  surely  are — 
That  well  known  dancing  team. 

Colombat,  Hyne  and  Johnson 
Air  pilots  are  so  daring, 
And  over  land  and  sea 
You'll  always  find  them  faring. 

"Carpenters  aren't  thought  much  of," 
Lane  and  Bodoni  say. 
But  should  we  need  a  house  or  such 
We'd  call  them  right  away. 

Duke  and  Berta  are  found 
In  a  stock  exchange  slaving, 
With  Kelly  and  McKevitt 
Over  bonds  they're  raving. 

Do,  re,  mi,  and  a  harmony  team — 
Thus  Dot  and  Helen  sing, 
Throughout  the  years  of  struggles 
We  hear  their  warbles  ring. 

Tillie,  Vera,  and  Alice 
Make  all  their  swains  content 
With  their  very  tasty  cooking 
On  which  those  youths  comment. 

In  studious  Hammond  and  Bolton 
We  see  professors  rare, 
Some  day  in  the  very  near  future 
They'll  hold  a  science  prof's  chair. 
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CLAXf  WILL 

^^k  ^L  /\..  the  class  ol  '><>J.  existing  with  those  intellectual  appurtenances,  an 
^^v^Af  undecayed  perception  for  remembrance  and  a  mental  status  ol  irre- 
Y  ▼  proachable  and  indubitable  repute,  but  acutely  and  painfully  recollecting 
the  apprehension  of  preceptorial  vivacity,  do  hereby  institute  and  avow  this  to  be 
our  final  determination  and  authentic  instrument  for  the  disposal  of  our  earthly 
possessions.  We  apportion,  impart,  and  transmit  of  our  terrestrial  accoutrements  as 
consequently  ensues: 

Hazlewood,  Guth:  Their  jobs  at  the  State  Building  to  anyone  wishing  to  loaf. 

Margaret,  Elizabeth:  Standing  room  on  the  "L"  to  Ho  watt  and  L.  Peters. 

Hyne,  Rothwell:  Quiet  ways  to  Anderson  and  Wirth. 

Figoni:  Musical  talent  to  Rudy  Vallee. 

Dot  Dooley:  Troubles  en  masse  to  those  who  seek  them. 

Dot  Drury:  Womanly  ways  to  all  good  Luxites. 

Winnie  Read:  Knowledge  of  geometry  to  future  sufferers. 

Gompertz:  His  pictures  to  Pathe  News. 

Rose  O'Donnell:  Blocks,  cups,  etc.  to  the  Legion  of  Honor. 

Hamerslag.  Schagen :  Antics  to  Barnum  and  Bailey. 

Mildred  H.,  Matilda:  Jobs  in  "Caf"  to  any  gold  digger. 

McKevitt,  Kelly:  Loafing  ways  in  Electric  shop  to  Gillies  and  Wehr. 

Mildred  Urfer:  Unfailing  good  luck  to  the  32J  boys. 

Sharman:  Sleeveless  sweaters  to  Nager. 

Lucille  Galer:  Her  job  to  anyone  seeking  punishment. 

Bolton:  Orchid  ties  to  any  haberdashery  shop. 

Helen  Corrie:  Dreamy  looks  to  sleepwalkers. 

Knudsen:  His  girl  friend  to  the  flower  garden. 

Edna  Gaylord:  Pull  at  the  City  of  Paris  to  the  Lux  salesgirls. 

Radelich:  His  "eagle  eye"  to  the  "30's." 

Pearl  Low:  Lunch  in  geometry  to  the  starving  Armenians. 

Fedeli:  For  simultaneous  use,  his  football  pants  to  St.  Clair  and  Vogel. 

Irene,  Hazel:  Taking  ways  to  future  treasurers. 

O'Leary:  Speeding  tickets  to  the  Hall  of  Justice. 

Bernice,  Virginia,  Helena:  Stature  to  Evelyn  Flannigan. 

Swett,  Glastra:  Drag  with  Miss  Durbrow  to  the  "Scrubs." 

Grace,  Vera:  Good  looks  to  Photoplay  covers. 

Colombat:  The  bands  on  his  teeth  to  the  gold  mines. 

Elsie:  Ability  to  Leighton's,  Clinton's,  or  what  have  you? 

Hawkins:  The  "Ford"  to  the  Scavenger's  Union. 

Duke  and  Berta:  Close  harmony  to  Horgan. 

Winter,  Hammond:  Their  school-girl  complexions  to  Offenbach. 

Marjorie,  Jane:  Talents  to  Ziegfield. 

Johnson :  Unknown  quantity  to  algebra  problems. 

Alice  Bjerring:  Crowning  glory  to  "Golden  Glint." 

Marshall:  Manly  ways  to  Guno. 

Lane,  Rodoni:  Title,  "The  Goldust  Twins"  to  Tabler  and  Thomson. 

McAdam:  His  seven  periods  of  shop  to  the  slaving  academic  students. 

McMarten:  That  million  dollar  smile  to  the  Lux  Soap  Ads. 

Witnesses:  Teragram  Nosliw.  Trebor  Galsremah  Signed:  30J  Class. 
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THE  TIGER'S  EAIET 

January  2-3 — Made  my  program.   Saw  everyone. 

January  6 — School  opens,  and  find  myself  tripping  over  diminutive  freshmen. 

January  10 — Rose  held  her  first  rally  today.   Big  event  for  the  freshmen. 

January  17 — Hamerslag  had  his  first  Frosh  Rally.    "'I  wanna  take  this  opportunity  to 

welcome  the  freshmen  into  the  school." 
January  31 — First  Joint  Rally.   The  Raffo  Brothers  entertained  us.    Plenty  peppy. 

February  7 — Had  a  Backward  Rally  at  Lux.    My  head  is  in  a  whirl. 

February  14 — Valentine's  Day — Big  rally  and  dance.   Smaller  and  more  bashful  boys. 
February  17 — Lick  scores  a  double  victory  over  Cogswell. 
February  21 — The  results  of  much  rehearsing  in  the  form  of  Forum  plays. 
February  28 — Senior  girls  ruled  the  school  today.    Rose  and  "Ham"  put  over  first 
"Nite"  Dance — thanks  to  Alumni. 

March  3 — Unlimiteds  beat  the  City  of  Paris  by  a  big  score. 

March  7 — Lick  Forum  Play.    Revival  meeting  on  "Abe"  Lincoln.    End  of  the  quarter. 

"Ma,  will  ya  sign  my  report  card?" 
March  8 — Another  double-header  over  Cogswell. 
March  14 — Separate  rallies.   Teachers'  Meeting??? 

March  17 — Lux  Forum  Luncheon  and  Social.   Seniors  put  on  a  cute  stunt. 
March  19 — The  30's  lose  to  the  Corinthians  by  a  close  score. 
March  21 — Senior  Dinner  for  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Merrill.    Mr.   Schaeffer  put  all  stray 

people  out. 
March  26 — The  Unlimiteds  defeat  the  Demons. 
March  28 — Activity  Day — Picnics — Skating  Party.   Am  I  stiff? 

April  2 — 33J  Class  luncheon  at  Lux.   Very  nice. 

April  4 — Rose  presides  over  rally  at  Lick.   "Here's  Your  Chance"  given  out. 
April  7-18 — I  receive  a  much  needed  Easter  vacation. 

April  25 — Alumni  Block  Rally.    The  conquering  heroes  of  old  gather  once  more  at 
their  Alma  Mater. 

May  2 — G.  A.  A.  had  successful  Play  Day  and  dinner. — Four  schools  invited. 

May  9 — Joint  Forum  Plays  and  dance.   Big  day  for  the  actors. 

May  16 — Nomination  Rally.  The  nominees  find  that  they  have  many  hitherto  unknown 

qualities. 
May  20 — Election  day.   "To  be  or  not  to  be." 
May  24 — Senior  Dance.   Best  one  in  four  years! ! 
May  27 — Heartbreaks!     Instruction  ends.    Issuing  of  Journal.    Hope  the  editors  and 

staff  sleep  tonight. 
May  28 — Final  Rallies.   Lux  Homecoming.    Handkerchiefs  needed  at  Lux. 
May  29 — Graduation.   Mixed  emotions  shared  by  all  concerned. 
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CALL!  EX 

THE  first  joint  rally  of  the  spring  term  of  1930  was  held  on  February  14, 
Valentine's  Day.  Merrill  Hall  was  appropriately  decorated  with  large  red 
hearts,  vari-colored  ribbon  streamers,  and  gay  posters  welcoming  the  Freshmen. 
Entertainment  was  supplied  in  the  form  of  piano  and  accordian  solos,  selections  by  the 
Lux  and  Lick  Glee  Clubs,  and  a  stunt  entitled,  "Why  Girls  Walk  Home"  by  Cecil  and 
Sally  of  the  30J  class. 

A  pep  rally  was  held  on  January  31  to  arouse  interest  in  student  body  activities. 
The  managers  of  basketball,  baseball,  and  track  spoke  about  their  teams.  The  con- 
dition of  the  school  journal  was  explained  by  the  editor. 

A  backward  rally,  the  first  of  its  kind,  was  held  in  the  Lux  Little  Theatre  on 
February  7.  This  rally  was  distinguished  from  others  by  the  different  and  clever 
ideas  carried  throughout  it.  The  announcement  of  the  program,  the  yelling,  and  the 
stunt  presented  by  Lillian  Summers  and  Theresa  Arlie  were  all  given  backwards. 

Following  the  idea  introduced  last  term,  a  joint  rally  was  held  on  April  4,  over 
which  Rose  O'Donnell,  the  Lux  president,  presided.  Several  of  those  ever-famous 
speeches,  "Well  fellows  n  girls,  etc."  were  given  by  the  members  of  the  baseball 
team.  Short  skits  and  musical  numbers  enlivened  the  program  and  sent  all  home 
in  merry  mood  for  the  coming  two  weeks  Spring  Vacation. 

The  semi-annual  Block  Rally  was  held  in  Merrill  Auditorium  on  April  15. 
The  affair  was  held  at  night  and  was  a  crowning  success.  Vice-President  Howatt 
opened  the  rally  with  an  alibibo  and  then  Mr.  Tibbetts  delivered  a  most  inspiring 
talk  on  the  real  meaning  of  the  block.  Music  was  offered  by  Raffo  and  Horgan,  and 
Rose  O'Donnell  presented  a  clever  tap  dance.  The  Lux  Forum  gave  an  amusing  skit, 
and  the  Lick  trio  ended  the  program  with  two  numbers.  The  rally  was  followed 
by  a  dance. 
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NIGHT  DANCE 

I  he  first  night  dance  of  the  spring  semester,  held  at  Merrill  Hall  on  Fehruary  2o, 
started  the  season  with  enthusiasm.  Nine  o'clock  found  the  orchestra  strumming  gay 
tunes  with  the  help  of  Mr.  Britton.  Couples  were  lost  in  rhythm,  gliding  around  the 
spacious  floors,  under  the  gleam  of  colored  lights.  To  add  to  the  evening's  enter- 
tainment Dorothy  Sawter  and  Marie  Van  Loo  served  punch.  There  were  several  tag 
dances  and  an  elimination  dance,  of  which  Hamerslag  took  charge.  It  seemed  that 
several  Alumni  members  captured  the  prizes,  Janet  Torre  and  Marcel  Lourtie  the 
first,  and  Anita  Peterson  and  Abrahams  the  second.  At  11:45,  when  the  dreamy 
"Good  Night  Waltz"  was  played,  the  couples  began  to  scatter.  Everyone  had  a 
delightful  evening. 


SENIOR  DANCE 

\Jn  the  evening  of  May  24,  1930,  the  30J  Class  held  the  regular  semi-annual 
Informal  at  the  Western  Women's  Club.  Dancing  began  promptly  at  9  and  ended 
at  12.    The  music  was  furnished  by  Ben  Swett's  Cadets. 

Chairmen  of  the  committees  were  Pearl  Lowe  of  Lux  and  McKevitt  of  Lick. 
The  great  success  of  the  dance  was  largely  due  to  the  splendid  co-operation  and  hard 
work  of  the  various  committee  chairmen  and  members. 

There  was  no  special  theme  carried  out  as  there  were  no  special  decorations,  but 
the  covers  of  the  programs  were  printed  with  effective  illustrations  worked  out  in 
modern  art. 

The  patrons  and  patronesses  of  the  dance  were: 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  George  A.  Merrill 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Bruno  Heymann 
Miss  Eleanor  Jones 
Miss  Louise  Mueller 
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AYE,  W E,  XI  c 

I  he  Lick  Forum  Club  presented  the  play  "Aye,  Aye,  Sir"'  on  May  16th.  In 
contrast  with  most  of  the  former  plays  of  the  Forum  Club,  this  was  a  serious  drama 
with  a  gripping  plot.  The  set,  too,  was  of  a  more  ambitious  nature  than  usual  and 
required  a  large  staff  of  stage  managers.  The  part  of  the  heroic  navigator  who 
disobeyed  his  orders  and  threw  away  his  chances  of  advancement  to  save  the  lives 
of  many  men  was  admirably  played  by  Morrill.  Harry  Smith  made  a  fine  captain, 
torn  between  anxiety  for  his  ship  and  crew,  and  duty  to  his  superior  officers;  while 
Neilson  almost  persuade;!  you  that  the  life  of  a  helmsman,  a  curt  old  sea  dog,  had 
been  his  in  some  previous  incarnation.  Other  parts  in  the  play  were  taken  by  Aaron, 
Howatt,  Turbitt,  and  Hughes. 

H4I\EC  Cf  DREAM/ 

/^.  fantastic  play,  "The  Maker  of  Dreams,"  was  given  at  Lick  by  the  Lux  Forum 
Club,  also  on  May  16.  Rose  O'Donnell  took  the  part  of  the  forever-singing  Pierrot; 
Doris  Smith,  the  melancholy  Pierette;  and  Irene  Rosshirt,  the  manufacturer,  who  is 
in  reality  the  Maker  of  Dreams,  and  who  makes  the  play  turn  out  "happily  forever 
after."  The  play  was  a  different  type  from  any  before  given  at  Lick  and  was  very 
well  received. 


DING-A-LING 
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N  Friday,  February  21,  the  Lick  Forum  put  on  their  semi-annual  play.  The  play 
this  term  was  called  "Ding-a-ling."  "Morgan  Shyster"  and  "Fritz  Katzendoodle," 
acted  by  Aaron  and  Schagen,  respectively,  were  the  leading  characters.  The  others 
were  "Pietro  Vanucchi,"  by  Raffo,  "George  Bones,"  by  Tabler;  "Reuben  Corn- 
tassel,"  by  Howatt,  and  "Heine  Grauerholz,"  by  Morrill.  The  play  was  about  an 
employment  agent  who  evolved  a  plan  to  make  money  easily  and  quickly.  His  plan 
worked  for  a  while,  but  the  consequences — poor  Fritz  took  them. 
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3CX  LAWN  P4CTy 

I  HE  .'SOX  class  rode  to  Mr.  Merrill's  home  in  Redwood  City  on  March  28.  We 
left  about  ten  o'clock  and  arrived  after  a  very  pleasant  ride  which  was  quite  un- 
eventful except  for  the  inevitable  flat  tire. 

The  class  explored  the  grounds  until  luncheon  was  served.  After  eating,  croquet 
and  horseshoes  held  sway  until  a  play,  "The  Comedy  of  Hamlet,"  was  presented. 
The  cast  was  as  follows:  "Hamlet,"  Martinet;  "The  King,"  Gillies;  "The  Queen," 
N.  Peters;  "Laertes,"  Benson;  "Polonius,"  Proll ;  "The  Ghost,"  Ende;  and  the 
"Guards,"  Matjasich  and  Dobbie. 

After  the  play,  Smith  and  Neilson,  with  Merwin  playing  the  banjo,  sang  several 
selections.  Races  were  then  held.  The  straight  race  for  girls  was  won  by  Eileen 
Wade,  and  the  race  for  boys,  by  Norman  Peters.  Then  followed  a  three-legged  race 
and  a  race  for  the  faculty.  More  barnyard  golf  and  croquet  was  played  until  we 
bade  farewell  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Merrill,  thanking  them  for  the  most  enjoyable  dav. 
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JUNIOR- fKESHMAN   HIKE 


E  Freshman  certainly  had  a  fine  time  at  the  picnic  the  Juniors  gave  us.  We 
left  San  Francisco  about  nine  o'clock  and  when  we  got  to  the  other  side,  we  were 
so  full  of  pep  and  so  anxious  to  get  there  that  the  poor  Juniors  couldn't  keep  up  with 
us.  When  we  arrived  at  Lake  Lagunitas,  Mr.  Heymann,  Hamerslag,  and  Kipp  were 
preparing  lunch  so  we  went  exploring.  On  the  lake  were  several  rowboats,  one 
of  which  was  afloat,  the  others  full  of  water.  Naturally  the  Juniors  took  the  good 
one,  so  we  had  to  bail  ours  out.  Whew!  what  a  job!  Then  imagine  our  embarrass- 
ment when  we  discovered  that  we  had  no  oars.  A  board  served  and  we  managed 
fairly  well. 

Lunch  was  ready  then,  so  we  gave  up  boating.  After  lunch  we  had  a  needle 
contest,  won  by  Henry  Lang,  and  then,  being  tired,  we  amused  ourselves  by  putting 
frogs  in  the  drinking  jugs. 

Willi  a  unanimous  declaration  of  a  fine  time,  we  started  for  home. 

— W.  Dietz,  33X 
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Joint  Frc/li  Belly 


Jtinicr  Frc/li  Picnic 


Parson — "What!  fishing  instead  of  at- 
tending Sunday  School?  Don't  you 
know  the  Lord  looks  down  and  sees 
everything  you  do?" 

Guth — "Yep;  hut  he  can't  see  any- 
thing today — it's  too  cloudy." 

Employer — "So  you  want  a  job,  hey? 
Well,  what  did  you  do  at  your  last 
place?" 

Hazlewood — "I  didn't  do  anything.  I 
was  the  office  boy." 

Figoni — "I  am  always  moved  at  the 
sound  of  music." 

Dot — "Let  me  play  something  for 
you  at  once." 

Rose — "There's  a  motorcycle  chasing 
us.  Is  it  a  traffic  officer? 

Tom— "No,  worse.  It's  the  guy  who 
collects  installments  on  this  car." 

Roka — "Look  out!'' 
Olive — "What's  the  matter?" 
Roka — "Don't  step  on  that;  it  might 
be  Lon  Chaney." 

Lightning  never  strikes  twice  in  the 
same  place  because  the  place  isn't  there 
after  the  first  visit. 


Hamerslag — "I  think  I  will  have  to 
get  a  new  car." 

Schagen — "What's  wrong  with  the  one 
you  have?" 

Ham — "I  can't  pay  for  it." 

Mrs.  Joaquin — "Helen,  what  is  a 
grass  widow?" 

Helen — "A  grass  widow  is  the  wife  of 
a  dead  vegetarian." 

T.  B.  (excitedly  telephoning  insur- 
ance broker) — "I  want  to  insure  my 
garage  and  car  at  once.  Can  I  do  it  over 
the  phone?" 

Broker  (mildly  surprised)  — "Per- 
haps I'd  better  send  a  man — " 

T.  B.  (frantically) — "I've  got  to  do  it 
immediately,  I  tell  you.  They're  both 
on  fire!" 

Miss  Durbrow  (to  Pearl)  --"And 
what  happened  after  Alexander  the 
Great  died?"  "He  was  buried." 

Precise  aunt  (trying  to  amuse  Winnie, 
who  had  come  to  spend  the  day) — "Oh, 
see  pussy  washing  her  face!" 

Winnie  (with  scorn) — "She's  not 
washing  her  face;  she's  washing  her 
feet  and  wiping  'em  on  her  face." 
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Lux  Vcnicr    Den 


Lux  Fcrum  Pl«iyy 


Dot — "Have  you  some  of  that  gaso- 
line that  slops  knocking? 

Service  Station  Attendant — "Yes." 
Dot — 'Then  give  Biz  here  a  glass." 

Mr.  Tibbetts — "Do  you  know  an  easy 
way  to  find  the  horsepower  of  a  tar?" 

Winter — "Yes.  lift  up  the  hood  and 
count  the  plugs." 

There  had  been  a  minor  collision  be- 
tween a  car  and  a  truck,  clearly  the 
former's  fault. 

Mil  (surveying  the  damage) — "Well, 
all  I  can  say  is  I'm  sorry." 

Truck  driver  (politely) — "Oh,  is  that 
all  you  can  say?" 

Mil— "Why,  yes." 

T.  D.— "Well,  then,  listen  to  me!!" 

MissMeng — "When  was  Rome  built?" 
Doris  Smith — "At  night." 
Miss  Meng— "Who  told  you  that?" 
D.  S— "You  did.   You  said  that  Rome 
wasn't  built  in  a  day. 

Employment  Agent — "St.  Clair  wants 
me  to  give  him  a  job.  Is  he  steady?" 
Mr.  Heymann — "Well,  if  he  was  any 


steadier,  he'd  be  motionless." 

Hawkins — "Honestly  now,  you  would 
never  think  that  this  car  of  mine  was  one 
I  bought  second  hand,  would  you?" 

Low  Frosh — "Never  in  my  life!  I 
thought  you  had  made  it  yourself." 

Mother — "Now  do  you  know  where 
bad  girls  go  to?" 

Duke — "Oh  yes,  they  go  almost  any- 
where." 

Imagine  This 

A  senator  (centaur)  is  a  being,  hall 
man  and  half  horse. 

Ostracism  means  hiding  your  head  in 
the  sand  like  an  ostrich. 

An  Indian  reservation  consists  of  a 
mile  of  land  for  every  five  square  In- 
dians. 

Johnny  (gazing  at  a  set  of  false  teeth 
in  a  dentist's  office ) —"Those  are  the 
kind  of  teeth  I'm  going  to  have  when  I 
grow  up. 

Mother — "Johnny,  how  many  times 
have  I  told  you  not  to  pick  your  teeth  in 
public." 
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SCCUT  TCCCP  CRSANIiED 

I  HE  Pine  Cone  Troop  of  Girl  Scouts  was  organized  under  the  direction  of  Mrs. 
Sears  on  February  twenty-fourth.  The  girls  were  divided  into  two  groups  and 
elected  Eloise  Gunzel  and  Luella  Teall  as  patrol  leaders  of  the  Wildcat  and  Whippet 
Patrols,  respectively.  The  six  meetings  following  this  were  filled  with  interesting 
things  to  do.  The  girls  have  learned  to  tie  knots,  lay  trail  signs,  and  notice  things 
in  nature.  There  are  about  eleven  Tenderfeet  around  school  now.  Archery  is  one  of 
the  things  which  the  scouts  have  taken  up.  Each  Thursday  one  can  see  a'  group  of 
them  by  the  Lux  Bowl  trying  to  shoot  "bull's  eyes." 

ALL  SLATE! 

I  ins  term,  instead  of  the  usual  hikes  and  picnics,  except  the  Junior-Freshman 
picnic  and  the  Low  Senior  party,  the  student  body  cut  figures  at  the  Golden  Gate 
Skating  Rink.  Only  those  who  went  to  Mr.  Merrill's  and  to  Lake  Lagunitas  were 
absent.  About  the  middle  of  the  party,  races  were  held — and,  oh,  the  tumbles  and 
fancy  spills;  there  were  certainly  enough  of  them! 

There  seems  to  be  a  bit  of  mystery  about  the  party.  A  mirror  was  broken,  and, 
strange  as  it  may  seem,  nobody  knows  how  it  happened.  Probably  one  of  the 
Seniors  looked  at  it  too  hard.  With  this  "mystery"  giving  a  touch  of  the  unusual 
and  the  fun  of  skating  about,  everybody  had  enough  excitement  to  last  for  some 
time. 

XENI€L/  LEIGN 

A^L.  NEW  precedent  has  been  introduced  at  Lux,  Senior  Day.    As  its  name  readily  sug- 
gests, the  seniors  were  allowed  many  long  desired  and  much  coveted  privileges. 

The  Senior  rally  which  so  ably  demonstrated  the  dramatic  ability  of  the  30J 
Class  was  a  great  success.  The  futures  of  the  class  members  were  forecast  in  a  most 
amusing  stunt.  Doris  Smith  and  Margaret  Wilson  gave  two  very  educational  ora- 
tions (  !  )  and  the  rally  closed  with  a  Lux  Yell.  It  is  hoped  that  Senior  Day  will 
become  an  established  custom. 

JLNICL  CCLLEGE 

I  HE  new  Junior  College  is  now  getting  under  way,  and  the  L.  W.  L.  Student 
Body  is  out  for  more  and  better  education.  Mingling  with  the  high  school  girls,  we 
see  girls  in  blue  and  white  uniforms.  These  girls  are  taking  a  nursing  course  which 
has  been  added  to  the  regular  school  program.  Advanced  courses  in  interior  decorat- 
ing, dietetics,  in  fact,  in  nearly  all  of  the  courses  taught  at  Lux,  can  be  had.  This 
Junior  College  idea  which  has  been  taken  up  by  the  L.  W.  L.  schools  shows  the 
developments  and  improvements  of  modern  education. 
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CUU  CLUB  ACTIVITIES 

A  JN'OTHER  six  months  has  passed,  and  we  pause  to  look  hack.  What  comes  to 
/^^  your  mind  as  you  review  the  term  just  closed?  If  you  have  been  a  leader,  there 
/— ^^L  are  hopes  and  a  pirations  the  achievement  of  which  gives  you  satisfaction. 
Others  unfulfilled  are  a  disappointment  to  you.  vet  become  promises  for  the  future. 
You  see  mistakes  that  you  have  made;  see  how  you  might  have  done  better,  and  hope 
for  an  opportunity  to  do  better.  You  feel  yourself  to  have  grown  stronger,  ready  to 
meet  more  difficult  problems.  If  you  have  been  an  active  follower,  your  own  contri- 
butions fill  you  with  a  sense  of  worth  and  achievement  if  they  have  been  well  done. 
If  not  well  done,  there  is  disappointment  and  chagrin,  and  a  vow  to  do  better.  If  you 
have  been  inactive,  there  is  little  to  recall — nothing  to  make  you  feel  that  your  time 
has  been  well  spent  and  that  you  have  won  the  esteem  of  your  comrades. 

As  you  look  back  you  see  the  faces  of  those  with  whom  you  have  worked,  and 
realize  suddenly  that  acquaintanceships  have  grown  to  friendships.  You  experience 
a  warm  feeling  of  appreciation  of  the  worth  and  loyalty  of  those  with  whom  you  have 
worked,  between  whom  and  you  there  has  been  a  co-operation  of  endeavor.  And  you 
are  conscious  of  their  respect  for  you. 

Throughout  your  life  you  will  remember  the  things  you  have  done,  the  plans 
you  have  conceived  and  executed,  the  people  with  whom  you  have  worked.  You  will 
profit  by  your  mistakes  and  successes,  and  be  ever  ready  to  surmount  greater  difficulties. 
These  are  the  things  that  give  you  pleasure. 

Which  of  your  activities  stand  out?  You  remember  certain  of  your  classes, 
because  they  have  been  interesting,  you  say.  But  have  they  not  been  interesting  because 
you  have  worked  hard?  Perhaps  you  have  a  feeling  that  you  helped  to  plan 
(he  work.  You  do  not  forget  the  teachers  of  these  classes.  You  remember  some 
assemblies  and  rallies  because  they  were  snappy  and  interesting.  Is  it  not  because 
they  were  well  planned  and  well  carried  out  by  your  school  mates?  You  are  proud 
of  their  success,  and  share  the  satisfaction  with  them.  Above  all  you  remember  the 
sports  and  organizations  in  which  you  have  participated. 

The  memories  of  team  and  club  linger  with  you  because  they  are  yours.  The 
degree  of  success  or  failure  depends  on  you.  If  you  are  the  leader,  you  must  succeed, 
^our  fellows  look  to  you  to  win,  or  to  guide  them  to  a  higher  point  of  achievement 
than  ever  before.  Your  sponsors  and  coaches  are  your  counsellors  and  expert  advisors. 
If  you  are  a  follower  you  want  to  be  called  on  to  take  the  ball — whether  in  team  off 
club — to  show  what  you  can  do.  Success  depends  on  your  efforts  being  added  to  the 
efforts  of  the  other  members  of  the  organization.  You  know  this  and  strive  to  meet 
your  responsibility.  Because  they  are  yours,  the  organizations  offer  you  the  greatest 
opportunity  for  satisfaction  and  pleasure.  You  can  make  the  work  of  your  classes 
just  as  satisfactory  to  you.  Get  into  the  swim  and  carry  the  spirit  of  co-operation, 
hard  work,  and  responsibility  into  all  your  undertakings. — ARTHUR  11.  FRENCH. 
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F.  Hazlewood   W.  Gompehtz     J.  Martinet       R.  Hamerslag   E.  Howatt 
Secri'lnr\  Historian  Yell  Lender         President  Vice-Pres. 

C.Ross 

Asst.  Yell  Leader 


EICE  PRESIDENT 


THE  three  "r's"  facing  the  young  boy  or  girl  upon  entering  grammar  school 
are  reading,  and  'riting,  and  'rithmetic.   Another  three  "r's"  are  applicable  to 
a   retiring  student  body  president.    The  meaning   behind  the  three  "r's"   is  ^ 
changed  at  the  experience  which  the  president  must  face.    They  now  become  relief, 
regret  and  remembrance. 

These  are  the  same  in  the  situation  which  I  now  face.  When  my  successor  assumes 
the  presidency,  at  first  thought  I  will  naturally  experience  a  period  of  relief  from 
duty.  My  task  is  over,  and  a  new  leader  takes  control.  However,  following  temporary 
relief  from  this  work,  my  mind  will  look  back  with  regret  upon  the  retirement  from 
office.  Although  the  position  of  president  carries  responsibilities,  the  many  pleasant 
affairs  associated  with  it  make  one  regretful  to  hand  over  the  reins  of  government. 
The  third  period  that  will  come  upon  me  is  that  of  remembrance.  The  many  lasting 
friendships  which  have  been  formed  through  the  medium  of  this  office  will  be  recalled. 
They  are  the  associations  which  are  treasured  forever  in  one's  memory. 

During  the  past  term,  the  student  body  officers  have  tried  to  produce  a  program 
which  the  students  would  enjoy.  I  feel  that  the  wonderful  co-operation  given  by  the 
students  to  their  officers  has  made  this  term  a  success.  For  this  co-operation,  I  wish 
to  thank  every  member  of  the  student  body.  To  Mr.  Merrill,  Mrs.  Patterson,  and  the 
Faculty  I  cannot  show  enough  appreciation  for  the  assistance  which  they  have  given 
to  me. 

Not  only  the  president,  but  the  graduating  class  are  experiencing  the  same  three 
"r's" — relief  from  books,  regret  at  leaving  places  that  hold  happy  memories,  and 
remembrances  of  days  of  close  companionship. 


22>- 


B.  Caminata      D.  Dooley         A.  IIernan        R.O'Donnei.l    L.  Galer 
Auditor  Vice-Pres.  Song  Leader       {'resident  Secretary 

W.Read 

Asst.  Sons  Leader 


LEX  PRESIDENT 


c 


UR  happy  and  well-spent  four  years  of  high  school  life  at  Lux  are  drawing 
to  a  close.  The  time  has  come  when  we  must  leave  to  go  out  into  the  world 
to  do  great  things  and,  we  hope,  to  make  a  name  for  ourselves.  The  past 
semester  has  meant  much  to  us,  both  for  its  social  activities  and  its  scholastic  attain- 
ments. It  was  the  ready  co-operation  of  the  students  which  made  the  term  so  profitable 
to  all. 

On  February  7,  1930  our  Freshman  girls  entered  as  bearers  of  the  well-known 
Light  of  Lux  at  our  Freshman  Rally.  The  spirit  shown  by  these  sincere  new  members 
of  the  student  body  assures  us  of  their  trust  in  the  guiding  light. 

So  too,  we  as  seniors  still  trust  in  the  Lux  Spirit  and  will  follow  the  light 
forever.  Our  memories  and  friendships  formed  around  Lux  will  never  fade  from 
our  minds.  Our  four  years  here  have  meant  years  of  learning  both  the  knowledge 
which  comes  from  books  and  that  which  is  gained  from  co-operation  and  fair  play  in 
all  we  undertake. 

One  outstanding  feature  of  the  student  body  this  term  was  its  willingness  to  sup- 
port all  activities.  For  the  splendid  co-operation  from  the  "Lick  Tigers"  and  the 
Faculty  we  are  most  grateful  because  it  has  added  so  much  to  our  joint  activities.  At 
the  rallies,  dances  and  plays,  and  again  at  the  skating  party,  everyone  was  there  and 
ready  to  help  when  called  upon. 

I  leave  the  school  with  profound  regret  at  breaking  the  many  ties  formed  in  these 
past  years  and  a  feeling  that  I  can  not  thank  sufficiently  the  members  of  the  student 
body  and  the  Lux  Faculty  for  their  willingness  to  work  with  me  during  my  most 
pleasant  term  as  your  president. 


■•{23 


Top  row:  G.  Rossi,  W.  Eastman,  L.  Guaraldi,  E.  Kipp.  J.  Horgan 
Bottom  row:  J.  Schacen.  E.  Howatt,  R.  Hamerslag.  R.  Gloss,  F.  Hazlewood 


LICK  BCACD  Or  CONTROL 


LNDER  the  leadership  of  President  Boh  Hamerslag  the  Lick  Wilmerding  Board 
of  Control  enjoyed  a  very  successful  term.  The  first  meeting  of  the  Board  was 
called  to  order  on  January  sixteenth  and  Schagen  was  immediately  chosen 
temporary  secretary  hy  President  Hamerslag.  The  first  husiness  of  the  term  was  to  elect 
a  secretary.    Hazlewood  won  the  election  unanimously. 

The  next  important  business  was  the  budget.  Due  to  financial  failure  of  the 
football  team  of  1929  the  funds  of  the  Student  Body  were  low,  making  the  budget 
planning  a  very  important  and  difficult  task.  From  the  available  sum  of  $885  we 
had  to  finance  the  various  teams  and  clubs  and  still  have  enough  to  publish  the  Life. 
To  raise  the  necessary  additional  funds  it  was  requested  that  the  Student  Body  support 
all  the  events  and  games  of  the  coming  term.  To  increase  the  selling  of  the  tickets 
for  the  various  events,  it  was  suggested  by  President  Hamerslag  that  a  suitable  prize 
be  awarded  to  the  class  making  the  greatest  percentage  of  sales  for  the  term.  This 
suggestion  was  acted  upon  and  a  prize  was  selected.  Up  to  date  the  various  events 
have  been  very  well  supported. 

The  next  important  business  of  the  Board  was  the  discussion  of  the  basketball 
situation.  Owing  to  a  late  start  it  was  difficult  for  the  team  to  schedule  any  games 
ahead,  making  the  dates  of  the  games  very  uncertain.  To  remedy  this  an  amendment 
to  the  constitution  was  proposed.  It  stated  that  a  game  would  have  to  be  announced 
to  Mr.  Heymann  or  Mr.  Merrill  a  day  in  advance;  that  eight  games  would  have  to  be 
played  each  season  to  make  a  team  eligible  for  blocks.  Blocks  may  be  obtained  if  a 
team  wins  eighty  percent  of  the  games.  Seventy  percent  entitles  a  team  to  script 
blocks.  Block  and  Harvard  medal  committees  were  appointed.  The  130-pound 
basketball  team  has  made  a  very  creditable  showing  this  season.  The  unlimited  team 
has  fought  hard  and  both  teams  deserve  great  credit. 

President  Hamerslag  ended  the  final  meeting  with  a  farewell  speech  in  which 
lie  thanked  the  members  of  the  Board  for  their  fine  co-operation.  Due  to  this  co-oper- 
ation the  Board  of  Control  has  accomplished  a  great  deal  this  term. 
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Top  rou :  0.  Goe,  E.  Hinrichs,  L.  Hill,  L.  Connors,  L.  Taback,  L.  Faganucci 
Bottom  row:  V.  Aarreberc,  D.  Dooley,  R.  O'Donnelx,  L.  Galer.  M.  Schaefer 


LUX  CCACD  Cr  CCNTCCL 

THE  new  activity  period  has  clone  much  to  aid  the  Board  of  Control  to  carry 
on  a  successful  and  progressive  term.  At  the  first  meeting  of  the  term 
Lucille  Galer  was  unanimously  elected  secretary  of  the  Student  Body. 
Clean-up  week  was  organized  and  due  to  the  help  of  the  Board  members  a  successful 
campaign  was  carried  on.  The  Board  was  also  faced  with  the  problem  of  ink 
spilling  in  the  Living  Room.  Each  member  undertook  the  responsibility  of  keeping 
ink  away  from  the  furniture.  Lux  Senior  Day  was  made  a  term  event  by  the  vote 
of  the  Board.  On  this  day  the  Senior  girls  are  allowed  to  wear  their  class  mortar 
boards  all  day,  and  many  extra  privileges  are  permitted.  The  Lux  lunch  room  was 
in  a  very  sad  state,  so  the  Board  decided  to  clean  up  the  roof  and  keep  it  in  good 
condition.    Miss  Mueller  has  given  us  ever  faithful  support  throughout  the  term. 

The  members  for  this  term  were:  Rose  O'Donnell,  president;  Dorothy  Dooley, 
vice-president;  Lucille  Galer,  secretary;  Pearl  Low  and  Vera  Aarreberg  30J  ;  Lola 
Ermacoff  and  Lucile  Hill,  30X;  Miriam  Brennan  and  Olive  Goe,  31J;  Theodosia 
Fonlana  and  Evelyn  Hinrichs,  31X;  Helen  Hildreth  and  Lois  Taback,  32J;  Florence 
Graham  and  Lorraine  Paganucci,  32X;  Rhea  Madieros  and  Mary  Schaefer.  33J; 
Helen  Chichi  and  Louaine  Connors,  33X. 
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Margaret  Wilson 

Literary  Editor 


Lucille  Galer 
Art  Editor 


LITECARy  EDITOR 

/^.s  succeeding  issues  of  the  L.  W.  L.  Life  have  brought  drastic  reductions  due  to 
cuts  in  the  funds  available  for  our  journal,  many  of  the  students  have  complained. 
They  have  noticed  only  the  decreased  number  of  pages  and  the  cutting  down  of  illu- 
strations in  both  size  and  number.  They  have  failed  to  note  the  many  new  innovations 
which  tend  to  modernize  the  book,  the  splendid  art  work,  and  the  time  and  effort 
necessary  to  produce  the  literary  work  in  the  book.  In  our  opinion  the  students  should 
be  very  proud  of  the  "Life"  instead  of  complaining  because  it  does  not  rival  the 
university  annuals. 

It  is  not  only  in  our  opinion  that  the  book  has  merits.  Recent  issues  of  "Life  ' 
have  been  commented  upon  very  highly  by  men  in  the  business  world  and  because 
of  their  favorable  criticism,  we  are  hoping  to  enter  this  number  in  a  competition  of 
year  books. 

Whether  or  not  our  book  ranks  high,  as  we  earnestly  hope  it  may,  we  feel  certain 
that  the  students  will  reward  our  efforts  by  being  genuinely  pleased  with  the  "Life." 

ACT  CDITCC 

I  HE  word  "art"  brings  to  one's  mind  a  variety  of  work  designed  and  created  to  please 
the  eye  and  excite  the  esthetic  emotions.  Therefore,  in  planning  a  new  milestone  on 
the  pathway  of  Lick.  Wilmerding.  Lux,  we  endeavored  to  choose  something  ultra- 
modern and  outstanding. 

"Work  always  rises  to  the  level  of  the  worker — never  higher."  A  wide  margin  of 
freedom  for  individual  efforts  was  given  on  the  cuts  this  year,  and  an  entirely  new  plan 
was  developed.  The  pages  of  this  annual  readily  show  the  time  and  energy  devoted 
to  them. 

A  good  example  of  our  theme  is  illustrated  on  the  cover.  The  three  pennants  are 
all  connected,  signifying  the  relationship  which  exists  between  the  three  schools.  The 
last  pennant  is  connected  but  of  a  different  color,  showing  that  the  third  school  is  not 
so  closely  bound  as  the  other  two.  Thus,  you  can  easily  see  that  there  is  much  thought 
behind  each  illustration. 
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Leslie  Peters, 
Alfred  Franceschi,  An 

THELMA  BURTCHAELL,  Alt 

Bertil  Benson,  Art 
Marie  Gotelli,  Ari 
Robert  Sharp,  Art 
Myrtle  Lange,  Art 

A  VERNE  AlSNTZ,  Alt 
Paul  Timm,  Photography 


Asst.  Literary  Editor 

Doris  Smith,  School  Life 
Lewis  Aaron,  School  Life 
Blanche  Puccinelli,  School  Life 
Malcolm  Dobbie,  School  Life 
Elizabeth  Patterson,  Clubs  and  Classes 
Jack  Thomson,  Clubs  and  Classes 
Eloise  Gunzel,  Sports 
Joseph  Radetich,  Sports 


APPRECIATION 

I  HE  publication  of  a  journal  is  a  task  that  requires  great  co-operation  from 
all  connected  with  it.  We  are  glad  to  say  that  we  have  received  the  necessary  help  and 
support  from  whomever  we  have  worked  with.  Only  by  such  aid  is  it  possible  to  put 
out  a  journal  that  will  be  a  credit  to  the  school.  We  wish  to  say  a  few  words  as  an 
expression  of  our  appreciation  of  the  assistance  that  has  been  given  to  us. 

We  first  wish  to  thank  the  student  body  for  the  hearty  support  they  have  given 
in  enabling  us  to  raise  funds  without  which  the  production  of  this  journal  would  have 
been  impossible.  In  furnishing  financial  advice,  Mr.  Heymann  has  given  us  help  for 
which  we  are  duly  thankful.  We  are  deeply  indebted  to  Miss  Meng  for  her  unfailing 
zeal  in  assisting  with  the  literary  work.  From  the  English  teachers  we  have  received 
aid  in  securing  stories.  For  the  great  help  received  from  Miss  Boulware  and  Miss 
Hughes  in  the  art  work  we  are  very  grateful. 

On  the  technical  side  we  wish  to  thank  Mr.  Fisher  of  the  Fisher  Studios,  under 
whose  personal  supervision  all  photographic  work  has  been  done.  We  have  received 
invaluable  advice  from  Mr.  Pohlman  of  the  Commercial  Art  and  Engraving  Company, 
and  from  Mr.  Gerlach  and  Mr.  Walls  of  the  Beck-Gerlach  Printing  Company. 
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P.  Low 

D.  Gillies 

M. Brennan 

M.  Hazlewood 

LUX  CLAJX  NCLEL 

THE  Freshmen  class,  although  small,  has  shown  its  ability  by  putting  on  a  skit 
at  the  Junior-Freshmen  hike,  called  "Interrupted  Conversation. "  The  girls  are 
under  the  sponsorship  of  Miss  Gardner.  Helen  Chichi  is  their  secretary;  at  each 
meeting  they  elect  a  different  president.  We  hope  to  hear  a  lot  more  of  these  33X's 
in  the  near  future. 

It  seems  as  if  the  32X's  have  had  a  very  successful  term  in  both  finances  and 
activities.  They  had  a  big  cake  sale  from  which  they  made  "oodles"  of  money;  then 
they  distinguished  themselves  by  coming  in  second  at  the  swimming  meet.  Of  course 
the  whole  class  was  at  the  skating  party.  They  say  that  they  owe  all  of  their  success 
to  Florence  Graham,  president;  Lois  Cunningham,  vice-president;  Muriel  Warren, 
secretary;  Loraine  Paganucci,  Board  of  Control  member,  and  Claire  Kerrigan,  song 
leader. 

"Vim,  Vigor  and  Vitality  are  found  in  every  member  of  the  32J  class — everyone 
always  happy  and  full  of  pep.  Every  activity  supported  100  per  cent;  joyous  voices, 
hearty  laughs  are  heard  everywhere  the  32J  class  goes,"  wrote  the  secretary.  Looks  as 
if  the  office  is  going  to  have  a  hard  time  taming  that  bunch.  They  have  picked  to  control 
the  pep:  Helen  Hildreth,  president;  Frances  Delfino,  vice-president;  Viola  Galli,  secre- 
tary ;  Lois  Taback,  Board  of  Control  member;  Billy  Cookinham,  song  leader;  and 
Florence  Cook,  sergeant-at-arms. 

The  31X  started  their  low  junior  year  by  electing  Theodosia  Fontana,  president; 
Lillian  Summers,  vice-president;  Lillian  Sidery,  secretary;  Evelyn  Hinrichs,  Board 
of  Control  member;  and  Irene  Raffo,  song  leader.  They  went  on  by  picking  out 
perfectly  "ducky"  class  pins.  Their  next  event  was  a  shoe  shine  sale  which  turned 
out  marvelously  profitable  (for  them).  Last,  but  not  least,  was  the  gala  Junior- 
Freshmen  hike  to  Lake  Lagunitas.    Ask  the  Freshmen  how  they  enjoyed  it. 
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LUX  CLAXf  NOTE/ 

THE  31J  class  had  a  very  peppy  term  under  the  leadership  of  Miriam  Brennan. 
The  meetings  were  always  full  of  pep  and  plans.  An  ice  cream  sale  was  their 
means  of  raising  money  for  the  class  treasury  and  was  a  great  success.  As  to 
stars  of  the  class,  we  are  especially  proud  of  Eloise  Gunzel,  whom  everyone  recognizes  as 
a  coming  tennis  champion.  The  officers  of  the  term  were:  president,  Miriam  Brennan; 
vice-president,  Olive  Goe;  secretary,  Audrey  Hernan;  G.  A.  A.,  Mary  Ann  Mengola; 
yell  leader,  Claire  Francisco;  and  Board  of  Control  member,  Dorothy  Eldrup.  Through 
our  yell  leader's  pep  we  had  many  new  songs  and  yells. 

It  is  needless  to  say  that  this  term  has  been  a  happy  and  successful  one  for  the 
30X  class.  The  biggest  event  of  the  season,  a  trip  to  Mr.  Merrill's  home  in  Redwood 
City,  proved  the  social  ability  of  its  members.  But  without  the  help  of  the  officers, 
Lola  Ermacoff,  president;  Blanche  Puccinelli,  vice-president;  and  Marion  Gray,  secre- 
tary, it  would  have  been  impossible  to  put  over  such  a  delightful  semester. 

The  30J's  "high  senior"  term  is  one  of  many  happy  memories.  The  important 
social  event  was  the  "Senior  Dinner"  given  in  honor  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Merrill  at  Lux 
on  March  21.  The  Skating  Party  on  March  28  was  well  supported  by  the  30J's,  all 
of  whom  enjoyed  themselves.  They  have  shown  their  wit  and  originality  by  putting 
on  the  "Class  Prophecy"  at  a  rally.  They  also  started  "Senior  Day,"  which  will  now 
he  a  tradition  in  the  School.  The  class  officers  were:  Pearl  Low,  president;  Matilda 
Elders,  vice-president;  Hazel  Mingst,  secretary;  Vera  Aarreberg.  Board  of  Control 
member;  Irene  Rosshirt,  treasurer;  Grace  Gray,  sergeant-at-arms;  and  Thelma  Burt- 
chaell,  song  leader. 

The  33J's  have  stepped  out  and  have  elected  a  peppy  bunch  of  officers.  Rhea 
Madieros  is  president;  A.  Iglesias,  vice-president;  L.  Read,  secretary  and  M.  Schaefer, 
Board  of  Control  member.  On  Wednesday,  April  2.  they  held  a  joint  luncheon  to 
foster  acquaintances  and  to  spread  more  enthusiasm  at  rallies  and  dances. 
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LICK  CLAJX  NCTCX 

THE  30J  class  has  been  busy  with  the  two  things  which  usually  keep  seniors 
busy,  namely:  working  hard  to  graduate  and  making  plans  for  the  Senior 
Dance.  The  class  was  well  represented  at  the  school  skating  party  held  on 
March  28.  Mr.  Holmes  was  the  class  sponsor,  and  the  officers  were:  J.  Radetich.  presi- 
dent; E.  McKevitt,  vice-president:  R.  Hamerslag,  secretary;  J.  Gompertz.  treasurer; 
J.  Schagen,  Board  of  Control  member;  K.  Kelly,  sergeant-at-arms;  and  F.  Figoni, 
yell  leader. 

The  main  event  for  the  SOX  class  this  term  was  the  picnic  at  Mr.  Merrill's  home 
which  is  reported  in  the  School  Life  section.  The  officers  for  this  term  were:  D. 
Gillies,  president;  R.  Morrill,  vice-president;  L.  Peters,  secretary;  C.  Dupuis,  treas- 
urer; R.  Gloss,  Board  of  Control  member;  W.  Wright,  sergeant-at-arms;  and  J.  Martinet 
yell  leader.    Mr.  Mclntyre  was  their  sponsor. 

The  31J  class  has  taken  an  active  part  in  school  activities  during  this  term.  The 
class  was  under  the  sponsorship  of  Mrs.  Joaquin  and  had  the  following  able  officers: 
P.  Adams,  president;  C.  BrockhofT.  vice-president;  C.  Offenbach,  secretary;  H.  Raffo, 
treasurer;  L.  Guaraldi,  Board  of  Control  member;  and  P.  Cavagnaro,  sergeant-at- 
anns. 

The  3JX  class  entertained  the  Freshmen  on  the  customary  Junior-Freshman  hike 
on  activity  day.  They  hiked  to  Lake  Lagunitas  where  they  entertained  themselves  by 
having  a  tug  of  war,  a  treasure  hunt,  and  by  appeasing  their  appetites.  The  officers 
for  this  term  were:  M.  Hazlewood.  president:  H.  Plagge,  vice-president;  L.  Graham, 
secretary;  H.  Teza.  treasurer;  E.  Kipp,  Board  of  Control  member;  R.  Lankenau, 
sergeant-at-arms;  and  J.  Tspralis,  yell  leader.  Miss  Meng  acted  as  sponsor  to  the  class. 

The  32J  class  may  be  seen  strutting  proudly  with  their  new  class  pins  on  exhibi- 
tion. The  success  of  this  class  was  largely  due  to  the  able  officers  who  were:  W. 
Yardley,  president;  E.  Meyer,  vice-president;  R.  Phillips,  secretary;  C.  Wilcox,  treas- 
urer; G.  Rossi,  Board  of  Control  member;  R.  O'Neill,  sergeant-at-arms;  and  R.  St. 
Clair,  yell  leader.    Mr.  Wood  was  sponsor. 

The  32X  class  was  under  the  sponsorship  of  Mr.  Roloson  and  had  the  following 
officers:  W.  Steers,  president;  J.  Culich,  vice-president;  R.  Lauten,  secretary;  E.  Crook, 
treasurer;  J.  Horgan,  Board  of  Control  member;  and  A.  Erickson,  yell  leader.  The 
class  has  taken  part  in  all  activities  as  they  occurred. 

The  members  of  33J  had  their  big  event  on  April  2  in  the  form  of  a  class  luncheon 
at  Lux.  After  the  luncheon  the  boys  manfully  overcame  their  bashfulness  and  asked 
the  girls  to  dance.  A  few  were  successful  in  obtaining  partners.  They  also  played 
games  and  made  merry  in  general.  The  officers  of  the  class  were:  C.  Schlichtmann, 
president;  M.  Barbieri,  vice-president;  A.  Teza,  secretary;  J.  Boyd,  treasurer;  W 
Eastman,  Board  of  Control  member;  J.  Cuno.  sergeant-at-arms;  and  A.  Peresich.  yell 
leader.    Mr.  French  was  their  sponsor. 

The  33X  class  has  been  learning  to  conduct  its  own  meetings  under  the  sponsor- 
ship of  Miss  Durbrow,  who  also  acted  as  their  president.  The  other  officers  were: 
C.  Siversen,  vice-president;  R.  Wirth,  secretary;  V.  Pampanin,  treasurer;  and  J. 
Borneman,  sergeant-at-arms. 
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LICK  CLUB  NCTt\f 

THIS  term  the  Camera  Club  has  tried  the  method  of  assigning  special  work  to 
each  member.  The  final  exhibit  contained  the  results:  then'  were  charts  showing 
materials  and  processes,  various  mountings  for  the  same  picture,  different  light  in  g 
effects  of  the  same  subject,  enlargements  on  several  grades  ol  paper,  etc. 

A  Leica  camera,  taking  thirty-five  pictures  on  a  five-foot  roll  of  movie  film,  was 
purchased.  Its  mechanism  is  very  interesting  in  comparison  to  the  ordinary  Eastman 
Kodak,  and  the  use  of  a  tank  outfit  with  a  new  developer  has  proved  quite  instructive. 
Hereafter  there  should  he  numerous  records  of  school  activities. 

A  Cine-Kodak  demonstration,  a  talk  on  her  trip  to  Mexico  by  Mrs.  Joaquin,  and 
a  fine  exhibit  of  the  photographs  of  the  prize-winning  houses  in  the  Northern  Cali- 
fornia Architects  competition  were  included  in  the  club's  program. 

The  officers  this  term  were:  P.  Timm,  president;  A.  Hyne,  vice-president;  D. 
Gillies,  secretary;  H.  Rothwell,  treasurer. 

The  Stamp  Club  had  a  most  successful  term  this  year.  In  order  to  further  the 
knowledge  of  the  club,  reports  covering  all  the  stamp  issuing  countries  were  given  by 
the  different  members  of  the  club.  Mr.  Heymann  gave  an  extremely  interesting  talk 
on  the  discrepancies  of  postage  stamps.  Shortly  after  the  Easter  vacation,  the  semi- 
annual exhibition  was  held.  From  the  exhibit  the  best  sheets  were  taken  and  entered 
in  the  San  Francisco  Philatelic  Society  Exhibit  where  they  made  an  excellent  showing. 
The  club  is  sponsored  by  Mr.  French,  an  experienced  collector.  The  officers  of  the 
club  were:  B.  Ponig,  president;  T.  Knudson,  vice-president;  and  N.  Stimmel,  secre- 
tary-treasurer. 

The  Okchestka  has  been  presided  over  by  F.  Figoni  whom  all  will  recognize  as 
a  future  "Kreisler."  Greene  and  O'Leary  have  helped  in  the  violin  section.  The 
cornet  was  quite  professionally  played  by  R.  McLeod  and  Keldson.  A  banjo  of  the 
long-necked  variety  wras  ably  picked  by  Merwin.  The  clarinet  was  made  to  wail  most 
"wailfully"  by  R.  Lane.  A.  Teza.  the  clubs  secretary  and  quite  a  master  at  the  accor- 
dian,  supplied  whatever  else  the  orchestra  may  have  lacked.  Jack  Horgan  most  skill- 
fully harmonized  the  moan  of  the  saxophone  with  the  "symphony"  of  the  orchestra. 
An  orchestra  is  never  complete  without  a  good  drummer,  so  the  Lick  orchestra  was 
completed  by  R.  Wirth.  The  piano  was  played  by  Mr.  Britton,  the  clubs  sponsor,  due 
to  the  lack  of  pianists  in  the  student  body. 

This  term  the  Forum  Club  has  been  passing  through  a  transitory  period.  Whether 
to  be  a  club  for  dramatics  alone,  or  to  continue  the  policy  of  diversified  activities  is 
the  problem  which  confronts  us.  The  general  trend  of  interest  favors  the  dramatic 
and  social  end,  but  the  constitution  favors  parliamentary  law,  debating,  and  dispen- 
sing of  public  opinion.  We  are  making  an  attempt  now  to  bring  back  the  Forum  to 
its  original  purpose.  The  purpose  of  the  open  Forum  on  April  25  was  to  draw  forth 
from  the  presidents  of  all  the  classes  and  clubs  any  questions  or  problems  which  they 
might  wish  us  to  solve.  Gloss  was  president:  Raffo,  vice-president:  Moore,  treasurer; 
Aaron,  secretary  ;  and  Miss  Durbrow ,  sponsor. 
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LICK  CLUB  NCTE/ 

TRITE  but  true  is  the  saying  that  "music  hath  charms  to  sooth  the  savage  breast." 
Lick  savages  (tigers)  need  such  a  balm,  so  the  Glee  Club  has  consolation  in 
the  thought  that  its  hours  of  practice  help  fill  a  niche  in  the  student  life. 
The  members  are  boys  interested  in  singing  principally  for  the  pleasure  they 
derive  from  it.  for  it  must  be  admitted  that  most  of  them  are  somewhat  "burnt"  when 
singing  before  the  student  body.  The  first  tenor  section  is  made  up  of  Winter,  Colbert, 
Hawkins,  Bolton,  and  Tracy.  The  second  tenor  part  is  composed  of  the  following 
who  can  always  be  relied  upon  to  sing  their  part,  and  with  fortissimo:  Figoni,  Kipp, 
Kelly,  and  Tspralis.  The  first  bass  is  sung  by  the  following,  most  of  whom  give  promise 
of  becoming  graduates:  F.  Hazlewood,  Lane,  Radetich,  and  Neilson.  The  second  bass 
or.  to  be  more  professional,  "basso  profundo"  section  is  held  "down"  (  used  advisedly  ) 
by  Guth,  McKevitt.  Fideli.  and  Rodoni.  President  Hazlewood,  Secretary  Hawkins, 
and  Treasurer  Tspralis  have  effectively  carried  out  the  business  of  the  club,  and  even 
Mr.  Britton  assures  us  all  that  in  spite  of  his  frequent  "fall  outs,"  he  has  enjoyed  the 
practices  and  friendly  contacts  he  has  made  in  sponsoring  the  Club. 

The  Aero  Club  has  made  unusual  progress  this  term  under  the  direct  supervision 
of  Mr.  Heymann.  The  Model  Division  of  the  club  has  gone  ahead  by  leaps  and  bounds. 
In  the  middle  of  the  term  this  division  held  a  contest  in  the  auditorium,  and  the  rest 
of  the  club  were  astonished  to  see  that  some  of  the  models  actually  flew.  The  aerody- 
namics division  covered  a  great  deal  of  ground  on  the  subject  of  airplane  theory  and 
are  now  able  to  tell  the  difference  between  an  aerfoil  and  a  dihedral  angle. 

The  officers  this  term  were:  M.  Dobbie,  president;  E.  Howatt,  vice-president; 
H.  Fex,  secretary;  J.  Martinet,  treasurer;  and  A.  Wehr,  sergeant-at-arms. 

(Continued  on  page  34) 
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LUX  CLUB  NOTE/ 

THE  Forum  Club  with  Pearl  Low  as  president;  Elizabeth  Patterson,  vice- 
president;  Edith  Grundy,  secretary;  and  Dorothy  Dooley,  treasurer,  has 
completed  a  most  interesting  term.  At  each  meeting,  members  of  the  club 
supplied  entertainment  by  giving  skits  and  monologues.  Two  plays  were  given  by  the 
club:  "Confessions,"  with  Irene  Rosshirt  and  Lorraine  Biniarz;  and  "End  of  the 
Rainbow,"  with  Shirley  Lewellyn  and  Muriel  Hemmenga.  The  proceeds  from  these 
plays  were  given  to  the  "Life."  A  St.  Patrick's  luncheon  was  given  at  which  the 
tables  were  attractively  decorated  in  green  and  yellow.  This  term,  due  to  the  new 
omnibus  period,  the  wonderful  co-operation  of  all  members,  and  the  never  tiring 
sponsorship  of  Miss  Hughes,  the  club  has  had  one  of  the  most  successful  semesters 
in  its  history. 

Again  the  Lux  Glee  Club,  with  Miss  Sinclair  as  our  guide,  has  seen  a  very  suc- 
cessful term.  With  the  formation  of  the  octette  and  the  greatly  enlarged  attendance, 
it  may  well  be  said  that  it  is  one  of  the  most  ambitious  clubs  in  the  school,  it? 
officers,  Audrey  Hernan,  president;  Olive  Goe,  vice-president;  and  Edith  Corbella, 
secretary,  have  worked  hard  for  the  position  their  club  has  attained  this  year. 

The  Hi-Ca-Bo  Club  has  had  a  very  successful  term  under  the  sponsorship  of 
Miss  Silva  and  the  following  officers:  president,  Winifred  Real;  vice-presidenl. 
Matilda  Elders;  secretary-treasurer,  Vera  Aarreberg;  sergeant-at-arms,  Alice  Bjer- 
ring.  The  constitution  of  the  club  has  been  reorganized  and  the  point  system  intro- 
duced, which  has  given  the  members  something  to  work  for  and  has  brought  more 
interest  into  the  club.  Due  to  the  unusual  weather,  the  club  has  been  able  to  have 
three  hikes.  With  the  members  of  the  Hiking,  Camera,  and  Botany  sections  working 
together,  a  successful  Hi-Ca-Bo  Day  was  held  on  March  15.  The  members  of  the 
Hi-Ca-Bo  Club  wish  to  express  their  thanks  and  appreciation  to  their  sponsor,  Miss 
Sylvia,  for  her  help  and  co-operation  in  making  this  term  a  success. 
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The  members  of  the  Stamp  Club  are  very  few  in  number,  as  yet,  but  due  to  the 
enthusiasm  of  the  girls,  our  collection  of  stamps  is  growing  very  rapidly.  The  girls 
collect  and  trade  stamps,  the  latter  being  done  at  our  club  meetings.  The  members 
are  preparing  interesting  sheets  of  stamps  for  the  exhibition,  which  will  take  place 
at  Lick.  The  officers  of  the  club  are:  President.  Kathryn  Smith;  vice-president  and 
secretary,  Evelyn  Wittmack. 

This  year  has  brought  many  changes  and  developments  to  the  Pen  and  Ink  Club. 
Under  our  new  sponsor,  Miss  Fassett,  and  our  very  capable  officers:  Margaret 
Wilson,  president;  Lucille  Galer,  vice-president;  and  Luella  Teall,  secretary,  we 
have  accomplished  much. 

The  meetings  were  devoted  either  to  discussions  of  journalism  or  to  the  planning 
of  our  club  paper,  "Pen  Tips,"  the  issuing  of  which  offered  a  splendid  opportunity 
for  the  club  members  to  develop  their  talents. 

The  activities  of  the  G.  A.  A.,  Tennis,  and  Swimming  Clubs  are  reported  in 
the  Sport  Section. 

The  officers  of  the  Girls'  Athletic  Association  were:  Eloise  Gunzel,  president ; 
Evelyn  Flannagan,  vice-president;  and  Elizabeth   Patterson,  secretary. 

The  officers  who  carried  the  Tennis  Club  through  a  successful  term  were;  presi- 
dent, Winifred  Read;  vice-president,  Grace  Gray;   and  secretary,  Thelma  Burtchaell. 

The  girls  of  the  Swimming  Club  wish  to  thank  Doris  Smith,  president,  Gertrude 
Pearson,  vice-president,  and  Miss  Mitchel  for  the  time  they  have  spent  in  helping 
the  club. 

LICK   CLUB  1SOTES  (continued  from  page  32) 

The  Radio  Club,  under  their  sponsor,  Mr.  Roloson.  now  have  a  thorough  knowl- 
edge of  elementary  radio  theory.  The  interest  shown  by  the  influx  of  new  members 
and  by  the  spirit  of  the  club  while  at  work  proves  this  the  most  successful  term  in 
years.  The  large  class  which  has  taken  code  practice  this  term  under  the  instruction 
of  Mr.  Stevens  was  a  source  of  pleasure  to  the  club  officers  who  were:  R.  Gloss,  presi- 
dent; R.  Knudsen,  vice-president;  M.  McAdam.  secretary;  and  E.  Figone,  treasurer. 

The  Archery  Club  has  made  a  great  deal  of  progress  during  the  past  term.  The 
members  have  improved  their  marksmanship  by  practicing  in  the  oval  during  the 
fifth  period  on  Mondays  and  Tuesdays.  The  results  of  the  practice  were  shown  in  the 
final  tournament,  held  on  May  third  in  Golden  Gate  Park.  An  exhibition  of  archery 
equipment  was  set  up  in  Mr.  French's  room  for  three  days:  May  12-14.  The 
fellows  have  been  making  equipment  for  the  girls  of  the  Lux  Archery  Club  which 
was  organized  recently.  Those  in  control  this  term  were:  L.  Peters,  president;  C. 
Ross,  vice-president;  W.  Wright,  secretary;  .1.  Schagen,  treasurer;  W.  Tabler, 
sergeant-at-arms;  and  Mr.  French,  sponsor. 

The  officers  of  the  Swimming  Club  were:  W.  Yardley,  president;  M.  Petri, 
vice-president;  E.  Maloney,  secretary-treasurer:  L.  Lewis,  sergeant-at-arms;  and 
Mr.  Mclntyre,  sponsor.    The  activities  of  the  club  are  reported  in  the  Sport  Section. 
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CUT  IN  THE  WIDE,  WIDE  WDDED 

^A     A     /  \  \[\.  ii    possible  to  see  the   members  of  tbe  29X   class  togethei    and   yel 

^A^Ar    separately,  each   unconscious  ol    the  fact  that  the  others  were  present,  a 

V      ▼      truly  amusing  picture  would  be  the  result.    But  since  this  is  impossible,  a 

glimpse  into  various  buildings  throughout  the  Bay  District  to  see  just  what  corner  each 

member  has  found  for  herself  in  this  short  space  of  time  may  suffice. 

Remove,  if  you  will,  a  partition  from  the  side  of  a  large  business  college,  and 
there  you  will  see  Tosca  Del  Carlo,  Jeanette  Young,  Beatrice  Springer,  Celeste  Legnitto, 
and  Dorothy  Perkins.  They  seem  to  be  entirely  at  home  in  their  new  surroundings 
and  have  not  yet  lost  their  scholarly  habits.  The  world  of  business  and  trade  will,  we 
feel,  be  most  fortunate  in  securing  girls  with  such  knowledge  as  they  will  have. 

The  doors  of  Alma  Mater  stand  ajar  and  from  within  comes  familiar  laughter. 
The  call  of  Lux  proved  too  strong  for  Alice  Quigley,  Feme  Ellis,  and  Anita  Peterson, 
and  so  they  cling  to  old  ties. 

Take  a  glance  at  the  campus  at  Berkeley.  It  has  become  familiar  ground  to 
Analouise  Turner,  Janet  Torre,  Katherine  Schoembs,  and  Eva  Noel.  Gertrude  Horgan 
also  is  making  her  way  very  successfully  at  San  Mateo  Junior  College,  and  she  well 
represents  her  class  there.  We  understand  that  both  institutions  give  a  great  deal  of 
homework,  but  the  advantages  which  a  college  education  will  give  the  girls  will  more 
than  compensate  for  the  long  weary  hours  of  study. 

Dina  Chelini  and  Hazel  Schrepfer  are  attending  San  Francisco  State  Teachers 
College,  and  when  they  are  not  engaged  in  argument  they  study  a  bit.  We  hope  that 
upon  the  completion  of  their  courses  they  will  be  placed  in  the  same  school — just  for 
old  time's  sake,  you  know. 

"Sweets  to  the  sweet" — and  so  Mildred  Banks  is  seen  through  the  window  of  a 
Chocolate  Dipping  School.  We  see  her  lick  lucky  chocolate  fingers  while  she  learns 
the  art  of  dipping  chocolates. 

Through  the  gates  of  the  business  world  have  passed  the  largest  number  of  our 
girls.  Gertrude  Storm  and  Ethel  Magor  are  working  in  large  downtown  stores  and 
expect  to  continue  and  work  up  to  responsible  positions.  Office  work  called  Elsie 
Pacher,  Florence  Phillips,  Dorothy  Lockwood,  Audrey  Wilkins,  and  Anne  Taylor. 
This  last  group,  probably  more  than  any  other,  realizes  the  value  of  higher  formal 
education.  Dealings  with  people  who  are  specialized  in  their  lines  of  work  have 
prompted  many  of  them  to  attend  business  college  and  other  schools  at  night.  Self- 
improvement  through  other  avenues  has  also  been  sought  by  this  group,  and  we  feel 
that  with  such  a  goal,  great  things  may  be  expected  from  them. 

The  many  friendships  which  the  girls  formed  at  Lux  cannot  be  easily  broken,  and 
because  it  is  so  easy  to  drift  apart,  the  girls  try  the  harder  to  cling  together. 

— Anne  Taylor. 
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CUMCES  Cr  29X 

LPON  conversing  with  recent  graduates  and  taking  into  consideration  many 
rumors,  it  has  been  found  that  the  29X  class  of  boys  has  spread  the  highly  re- 
puted name  of  Lick  far  and  wide  throughout  both  the  business  and  collegiate 
worlds.  The  fine  training  received  by  this  class  during  their  four  years  at  high  school  is 
now  proving  its  worth  in  many  different  instances.  Practically  all  of  those  who  studied 
in  the  electric  shop  are  now  being  employed  in  large  "watt,  volt  and  wire"  concerns; 
the  mechanical  drawing  room  must  be  given  credit  for  those  draughtsmen  who  are 
holding  their  own  so  successfully;  the  free-hand  department  also  produced  several 
of  our  local  artists;  others  who  apprenticed  in  various  fields  of  learning  at  Lick  are 
now  earning  fine  livings  as  a  result ;  and  due  credit  must  be  given  to  those  who  have 
entered  institutions  of  higher  research,  and  will  soon  be  heard  of  in  the  engineering 
world,  etc. — more  so  to  the  patient  ones  who  are  as  yet  striving  to  gain  admission  to 
such  institutions. 

Among  those  in  the  29X  class  who  are  displaying  their  talents  in  the  local  business 
world  are  Schmid,  Biale,  Junker,  and  Grimm,  the  last  named  being  with  the  Union 
Trust  Co.  Kloehn  and  Robuson  earn  their  daily  bread  through  the  medium  of  the 
radio.  These  are  two  of  whom  much  can  be  expected,  as  they  are  both  very  ambitious. 
The  Enterprise  Electric  Co.  is  now  employing  Lourtie,  and  Brady  is  with  the  Pacific 
Electric  Co.  Two  more  who  have  entered  the  field  of  electricity  are  Blucher  and 
Cantoni,  the  former  spending  part  of  his  time  with  an  insurance  firm. 

Queirolo  and  Bacci  are  being  employed  as  freehand  artists,  and  let  it  be  men- 
tioned that  Bacci  has  already  produced  several  cover  designs  for  a  San  Francisco 
magazine.  The  vocation  of  an  architect  has  lured  several  boys  including  Young, 
Benson,  Carson,  and  Biniarz.  Fralin  and  Mahler,  who  always  felt  at  home  in  a  shop, 
are  now  crack  machinists.  Trowbridge  is  with  an  electric  fixture  company,  and  Curran 
was  last  heard  of  as  a  Community  Chest  worker.  Among  those  of  whose  occupations 
we  are  uncertain  are  Manuel,  Pue,  Ciarlo,  and  Marcellini.  Rumors  as  to  the  where- 
abouts of  the  above  have  been  heard  but  haven't  been  confirmed  as  yet.  The  Univer- 
sity of  California  has  claimed  Matthai,  and  it  is  believed  that  Otto  von  Herman  is 
preparing  to  enter  college.  Purcell  may  be  found  in  the  typographic  department  of 
the  Mergenthaler  Linotype  Co.,  and  Taylor  is  studying  at  Marin  Junior  College,  while 
Keldsen  is  taking  a  post  graduate  course  in  chemistry  at  Lick. 

In  April  the  class  had  planned  a  hike  to  Big  Lagoon,  but  the  date  had  to  be  post- 
poned owing  to  wet  weather.  29X  is  out  to  make  a  name  for  itself,  and  as  it  has  always 
done  before,  will  continue  to  support  our  Alma  Mater,  both  in  word  and  action. 

— J.  Purcell. 
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UNLIMITED  BASKETBALL 

THE  first  practice  of  the  year  brought  a  ureal  turnout  <>f  fellows.  Due  to  the 
late  starting  of  practice,  Manager  Raffo  was  forced  to  schedule  games  with 
clubs  as  well  as  schools.  Raffo  and  Knudsen  were  the  only  mainstays  from  last 
year's  unlimiteds,  while  Radetich  was  a  veteran  from  the  "thirties."  Thus  a  whole  new 
combination  would  have  to  be  formed  in  a  very  short  period,  for  the  basketball  season 
was  on  its  way.  After  a  few  weeks  of  practice,  the  team  rounded  into  shape  and  the 
first  game  was  played  with  Cogswell.  Our  unlimiteds  were  no  match  for  Cogswell, 
as  far  as  size  was  concerned,  but  in  playing  ability  were  just  the  opposite — for  the 
team  won  its  first  game  by  a  16-11  score.    Captain  Radetich  was  high  point  man. 

Victories  awaited  the  team  in  the  next  two  games,  which  were  with  St.  Peters 
High  and  The  Eagles  Athletic  Club  (The  Cyphers).  The  "Saints"  bowed  to  our  un- 
limiteds with  a  20-10  score.  "Lemon"  Brockhoff  was  high  scorer  for  Lick.  The  Cyphers 
were  another  team  that  met  defeat  under  the  strong  claws  of  the  Tigers.  The  score  was 
Lick  16,  Cyphers  13.    "Duke"  Dupuis  played  a  stellar  game  at  forward. 

In  the  next  game  the  unlimiteds  met  with  a  very  experienced  team,  "The  Dynamos," 
a  team  which  consisted  of  members  of  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  It  was  in  this  game  that  the 
Tigers  met  their  first  defeat  of  the  season.  The  score  alone  may  show  that  the  winners 
encountered  great  opposition  in  overcoming  the  Tigers.  The  score  was  14-13. 

The  City  of  Paris  was  our  next  opponent,  and  the  Tigers  had  little  difficulty  in 
beating  this  team,  which  took  third  place  in  the  R.  A.  A.  (Retail  Athletic  Associa- 
tion!. Radetich  and  Dupuis  starred.  The  score  was  1  1-19.  A  return  engagement  was 
played  with  Cogswell.  The  Dragons  thought  perhaps  they  would  get  their  revenge 
in  this  game,  but  much  to  their  disappointment  they  were  overwhelmed  by  a  17-14 
score.  The  student  body  was  well  represented  at  both  Cogswell  games  and  encouraged 
the  teams  to  fight.  "Bill"  Wright  and  Raffo,  both  guards,  fought  hard  during  the 
whole  game. 

The  unlimiteds  next  faced  the  Water  Dog  Club  and  were  humbled  after  a  hard 
four  periods.  The  final  gun  found  the  Tigers  trailing  16-15.  The  ball  just  wouldn't 
fall  through  the  hoop.  The  unlimiteds  thought  that  perhaps  they  had  an  "off  day,"  so 
a  return  game  was  scheduled,  but  to  no  avail.  It  looked  as  though  the  Tigers  were 
unlucky  in  these  two  encounters.  The  team  not  only  forgot  how  to  shoot  baskets,  but 
displayed  poor  passwork.  However,  they  avenged  themselves  when  they  played  the 
Excelsior  Boys'  Club.  They  won  by  a  12-4  score.  "Lemon"  Brockhoff  was  leading 
scorer. 

The  last  game  of  the  season  was  played  against  a  team  composed  of  Lowell 
students,  calling  themselves  the  "Demons."  They  had  seven  straight  victories  to  their 
credit  before  opposing  our  unlimiteds.  The  Tigers,  determined  to  make  their  last 
game  the  best,  fought  hard.  During  the  last  five  minutes  of  play  neither  team  seemed 
to  gain  any  headway  until  Dupuis  added  a  few  extra  baskets  and  the  team  emerged 
from  the  game  victorious.  The  score  was  16-11.  Captain  Joe  Radetich  was  high 
point  man. 
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GUARALDI.   WeHR.   KnuDSEN.   FrANCESCHI 

Raffo.  Wright,  Radetich,  Brockhoff,  Dupuis 

I  SI IMIII I N 

The  team  certainly  deserves  a  lot  of  credit  for  showing  the  "fighting  spirit"  it 
had  during  the  season.  The  team  consisted  of  the  following: 

Captain  Joe  Radetich Center 

"'Kate"   Raffo ..Guard 

"Bill"  Wright Guard 

"Duke"  Dupuis Forward 

"Lemon"  Brockhoff ..Center 

"Bob"  Knudsen Forward 

The  capable  substitutes  were:  Franceschi,  Guaraldi,  and  Wehr. 

TENNIS 

I  he  athletic  situation  at  Lick  seems  to  be  gradually  changing  due  to  the  fact  that 
the  school  roll  has  considerably  decreased  and  also  that  all  efforts  are  being  concen- 
trated toward  the  Junior  College.  Henceforth  fewer  teams  are  being  entered  into  the 
A.  A.  A.  competition,  unless  exceptionally  good  material  is  obtained,  as  in  tennis, 
swimming  and  track.  Unusual  interest  in  tennis  has  been  shown  at  Lick  this  term 
and  this  sport  is  gradually  growing  in  popularity.  The  fellows  have  been  practicing 
hard  at  Lux  after  school  and  by  the  look  of  things  we  ought  to  be  well  represented  in 
the  A.  A.  A. 

A  practice  game  is  scheduled  with  Galileo,  and  in  this  game  the  team  will  have 
a  chance  to  find  its  weak  points.  Manager  Hamerslag  and  Tom  Winter  are  playing 
doubles  in  the  unlimiteds.  Hamerslag  and  Van  Irvine  took  a  second  place  in  the 
doubles  last  season;  and  "Ham."  with  his  team  mate  Winter,  is  going  to  try  to  "bring 
home  the  bacon." 

In  the  130-pound  division  we  have  such  experienced  players  as:  Dobbie,  Bolton, 
Lane,  Rodoni,  Offenbach,  and  Proll.  Most  of  these  players  have  participated  in  the 
tennis  tournament  held  at  Lux,  and  consequently  have  gained  valuable  experience. 
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Lane,  Flacge,  Proll,  Benson,  Turbitt,  Peters 
Offenbach,  Harvey,  Andreson,  Adami,  Dobbie 

ii  ii  in  t 

THE  "30's"  quintet  met  witli  a  big  success  this  season  due  to  the  fact  that  the 
members  of  the  team  had  weight  and  experience.  Although  Peters  was  the 
only  "left  over"  from  last  year's  "30's,"  Manager  Raffo,  who  coached  the 
team,  had  good  material  to  pick  from.  The  team  started  with  a  bang,  and  they  were 
ready  for  their  first  game  which  was  with  Cogswell.  Cogswell  was  no  match  for  our 
"30's."  Captain  Andreson  and  Lane  kept  the  ball  continuously  rolling  through  the 
hoop  until  the  final  whistle  showed  that  the  score  was  Lick  38,  Cogswell  10. 

The  next  game  was  with  St.  Peters  High.  It  was  a  repetition  of  the  first  game. 
The  "Saints"  could  not  cope  with  the  fast  passing  attack  displayed  by  the  "30's." 
The  score  was  30-10.  Benson,  a  new  man  at  center,  was  high  scorer.  Another  victory 
was  strung  up  for  the  "30's"  when  they  met  the  Hamilton  Club.  The  feature  of  the 
game  was  the  fast  offensive  drives  staged  by  the  Tigers.  "Bob"  Lane,  forward,  was 
leading  scorer  with   12  of  the  20  points  to  his  credit.    The  score  was  20-12. 

A  return  game  was  arranged  with  Cogswell,  but  this  time  the  Dragons  came  back 
with  an  entirely  new  team  and  a  different  spirit.  The  score  at  the  end  of  the  half  was 
tied,  but  there  seemed  to  be  a  difference  between  the  Tiger  and  Dragon  spirit;  for  we 
came  out  on  the  long  end  of  a  12-7  score.    Dobbie  was  the  star  player. 

In  the  next  game  the  "30's"  met  their  first  and  only  defeat  of  the  season.  That 
was  against  the  Corinthians.  Outweighed  but  not  outclassed,  the  team  went  through 
a  hard  four  periods,  and  at  the  last  whistle  the  score  was  tied  35-35.  The  team  was 
therefore  required  to  play  an  extra  five  minutes.  The  team  was  weakened  by  its  lack 
of  weight,  however,  and  our  opponents  took  advantage  of  it  by  scoring  three  points. 
The  final  score  of  the  game  was  38-35. 

The  next  game  was  with  St.  Theresa's  and  Lick  won  by  one  point,  the  score  being 
18-17.  Although  the  score  was  close,  the  "30's"  were  not  themselves  in  this  game. 
The  last  two  games  of  the  season  were  with  the  St.  Ignatius  Outlaws  and  a  return 
game  with  the  Hamilton  Club.  Both  games  were  won.  In  the  first  game  Lick  won  by 
a  score  of  21-15.  and  in  the  second  the  score  was  Lick  21.  St.  Ignatius  13. 


■{39 


BASEBALL 


4T  THE  beginning  of  the  term  things  did  not  look  so  good  for  the  baseball 
team.  When  practice  was  called,  only  one  veteran  from  last  year  remained, 
^   "Yites"  Fedeli,  who  coached  the  new  team. 

The  first  game  was  against  San  Mateo  and  even  though  we  were  defeated,  San 
Mateo  knew  that  they  had  played  a  real  Lick  team!  The  Tigers  were  ahead  at  the 
end  of  the  fifth  inning  with  a  score  of  10-9,  but  due  to  the  lack  of  pitching  material 
we  were  forced  to  give  San  Mateo  the  game.  The  final  score  was  17-10.  However,  we 
obtained  the  reputation  of  being  the  first  team  that  scored  so  highly  against  San  Mateo. 

Our  next  game  was  with  Jefferson  High  at  Jackson  Park.  During  the  first  two 
innings  neither  team  gained  much  headway.  O'Leary  allowed  few  hits  to  get  by,  but 
as  the  game  advanced  our  opponents  started  to  score,  and  we  gradually  lost  hold. 
The  team  fought  hard,  but  it  was  an  "off  day,"  and  we  lost  with  a  score  of  10-0. 

A  week  later  we  played  St.  Peter's  High  School,  and  the  team  experienced  another 
defeat.  The  score  was  7-2,  but  that  hardly  tells  the  true  story  of  the  game.  Our  men 
were  on  bases  until  the  last  inning.  The  team  as  a  whole  never  lost  their  Tiger  spirit, 
but  accepted  their  defeat  as  true  Lick  men.  They  showed  wonderful  improvement  as 
they  were  gradually  decreasing  the  score  against  them  in  each  game. 

The  team  consisted  of  the  following: 

Captain  "Yites"  Fedeli — first  sacker  and  a  slugger  at  bat;  he  inspired  the  team. 

Joe  Radetich — a  new  man  on  the  job  at  second  base,  and  consistent  at  bat. 

"Mac"  McKevitt — another  hard  hitter  who  holds  down  the  pitching  job. 

"Ape"  Peters — has  developed  a  good  arm  and  has  great  ability  in  running  bases. 

St.  Clair — a  small  man  but  very  useful  to  the  team  at  left  field. 

"Sunny"  Knudson — takes  care  of  the  left  handed  hitters  out  at  left  field. 

0"Leary — another  southpaw;  also  manager  of  the  team. 

Driscoll — has  developed  a  habit  in  making  sensational  catches  at  center  field. 

"Red"  Peters — another  fast  man  on  the  team  with  a  fine  arm. 

"Buck"  Kelly — catcher,  the  smallest  man  on  the  team  but  the  noisiest. 

Very  capable  substitutes  are  the  following:  "Cowboy"  Turbitt,  Bakly,  "Greek" 
Sakelarios,  Teza,  and  Wilcox. 
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TRACK 

fIRST  track  practice  held  on  the  oval  showed  that  many  of  our  reliable  men  of 
former  times  have  left  us.  With  the  fast  men  that  are  left  and  new  men  who  are 
coming  into  prominence,  we  hope  to  establish  a  real  Lick  Wilmerding  team.  Al- 
though the  track  team  is  composed  mostly  of  lightweights,  there  are  a  few  unlimiteds  on 
the  squad.  They  are:  Radetich,  Tarantino,  Adams,  Cuno,  and  Dupuis.  Radetich,  Adams, 
and  Cuno  are  all  in  the  high  jump  and  should  figure  well  in  the  big  meets.  Cuno  and 
Tarantino  are  shot  putters  and  Dupuis  is  doing  fast  time  on  the  low  hurdles. 

The  lightweight  team  seems  to  have  a  very  well  balanced  squad.  The  fellows  that 
should  place  in  the  coming  meets  are:  In  the  110-lb.,  Barron,  Ames,  Prendergast,  and 
Tabler;  in  the  120db.,  Greene,  Moore,  Plagge,  Rossi,  Petri,  and  Lewis;  in  the  130db.. 
Peters,  Proll,  Turbitt  and  Adams.  Although  we  haven't  a  large  personnel,  we  have 
some  star  runners  that  should  take  first  place  in  any  meet. 

Peters.  Radetich,  Petri,  Greene,  and  Moore  are  the  only  members  of  the  team  who 
are  going  to  enter  the  A.  A.  A.  Radetich  took  second  place  in  the  high  jump  last 
season,  and  he  is  out  trying  for  a  first  this  year.  Peters  and  Petri  are  veterans  from 
last  year.  Both  were  forced  to  drop  from  the  team  for  not  making  weight.  In  Greene 
and  Moore  we  have  two  promising  runners  who  are  practicing  hard  for  the  coming 


meet. 


SWIMMING 


c, 


'ur  swimming  team  has  been  practicing  faithfully  a  few  times  every  week  at 
the  Crystal  Baths  with  the  result  that  two  swimmers  are  going  to  be  entered  in 
the  A.  A.  A.  next  term.  Horgan  and  Yardley  are  the  waterdogs  from  Lick.  Horgan 
took  a  first  place  in  the  dashes  last  season  and  has  tied  for  first  in  another,  thus 
scoring  nine  points  for  Lick.  Yardley  has  done  exceptionally  well  in  interclass  and  is 
going  to  try  hard  to  squeeze  himself  into  the  finals  of  the  big  meet.  We  certainly  have 
high  hopes  in  these  two  youngsters. 
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V.  Aarreberg,  Miss  Mitchel,  G.  Gray,  M.  Holcomb 

II.   O'DONNELL,   E.   RoSENLUND.  W.  READ,  M.   EhLERS 

LEX  EASEEAEL 

I    V.   UE  to  the  unfavorable  weather  conditions,  many  girls  forgot  to  report  to 

J  baseball  practice  and  the  result  was  a  lack  of  girls  for  class  teams.  To  settle 

BB_^/     the  proposition  the  classes  were  combined  and  the  games  then   played  off. 

The  combinations  were:  the  lower  classes   (33J,  33X,  32J,  32X  1 ,  31J's  and  30X's, 

31X*s  and  30J's.    The  31X's  and  the  30j's  were  not  combined  because  they  both  had 

plenty  of  their  own  material. 

In  the  middle  of  March  the  baseball  tournament  started  with  the  30J's  playing 
the  lower  classes.  After  an  exciting  game  the  30J's  emerged  victorious  with  an  over- 
whelming score  of  21-4.  The  next  morning  the  31X's  arrived  on  the  field  ready  for 
battle  but  the  31J's  and  30X's  were  late  and  the  game  was  forfeited. 

Then  came  the  big  clay  when  the  30J's  and  the  31X's  met  for  the  championship. 
The  same  teams  met  last  year  with  the  31X's  proving  their  superiority.  This  year, 
however,  the  30J's  were  victorious  with  a  23-3  score. 

The  members  of  the  championship  team  are  Alice  Bjerring,  Matilda  Ehlers. 
Winifred  Read.  Rose  O'Dorinell,  Elsie  Rosenlund  (capt.),  Grace  Gray.  Dorothy  Drury, 
Mildred  Holcomb,  and  Vera  Aarreberg. 

e.  a.  a.  pl Ay  D4y 

I  N  the  early  part  of  May,  the  Girls'  Athletic  Association  held  a  "Play  Day"  which 
turned  out  to  be  a  splendid  affair.  Fifteen  girls  from  each  of  the  following  schools 
came  and  took  part  in  the  fun:  Mission,  Polytechnic.  Lowell  and  Girls'  High. 

Play  Day  began  at  one  thirty  o'clock  when  all  the  girls  were  in  their  gym  outfits 
and  ready  for  a  "work  out."  The  girls  were  divided  into  four  colors  and  everyone 
entered  some  event.  The  events  included  basketball,  baseball,  volleyball,  cageball, 
tennis,  tug-of-war,  and  many  relays.   Everyone  was  interested  during  the  play. 

The  day  ended  with  a  supper  served  at  five-thirty.  The  guests  of  honor  were  Mr. 
Ray  Daugherty,  Mr.  Merrill,  Miss  Mueller,  Miss  Mitchel  ( G.  A.  A.  Sponsor)  and 
President  Eloise  Gunzel.  Other  guests  included  Miss  Hughes,  Miss  Rosenberg,  Miss 
Davidson,  Miss  Flyn,  and  Miss  Thompson. 
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TENNI1 

I  HERE  were  two  events  in  tennis  this  year,  fills'  singles  and  girls'  ( 1  < »n  1  > I (  s.  Tin* 
games  were  supported  with  enthusiasm,  which  may  have  been  due  to  the  wonderful 
leadership  of  Winifred  Head,  president. 

The  singles  were  very  interesting,  for  many  girls  were  first-rate  players  and  no 
one  could  say  who  would  be  champion.  After  many  closely  matched  games,  Rose 
O'Donnell  defeated  Vivian  Prine  in  the  semi-finals  and  Winifred  Read  defeated  Lola 
Ermacoff.  Rose  and  Winnie  then  met  for  the  championship.  Rose  O'Donnell  played 
a  fast,  steady  game  and  she  proved  too  much  for  Winnie.  The  score  was  6-2,  6-0. 
Rose  is  certainly  playing  fine  tennis  and  keeping  up  her  record,  for  this  is  the  third  time 
that  she  has  been  the  undisputed  champion. 

The  doubles  tournament  is  now  on  its  way.  A  few  games  have  been  played  already. 
O'Donnell-Read  defeated  Flanagan-Gunzel  with  a  score  of  10-3.  Maxine  and  Edith 
Corbella  also  defeated  their  opponents,  Hanlon-Edlemann  with  a  closer  score  of  10-6. 
The  coming  games  should  prove  very  interesting  and  it  is  believed  that  O'Donnell- 
Read  will  come  out  on  top.  These  two  seem  to  have  the  steadiest  and  fastest  team. 
for  Rose  is  a  very  flashy  player  at  the  net. 


/WIMMING 

Swimming,  this  year,  was  the  personification  of  pep  and  fun.  The  club  had  a  very 
successful  term  under  the  guidance  of  President  Doris  Smith.  Every  Tuesday  the 
girls  met  and  went  to  the  Women's  City  Club  for  a  delightful  swim.  At  this  time,  the 
more  experienced  girls  improved  their  form  and  heightened  their  speed,  while  Miss 
Mitchel  and  Doris  Smith  coached  and  taught  the  inexperienced  how  to  swim.  A  swim- 
ming meet  was  held  on  April  1 . 

The  teams  for  the  meet  were  the  Freshmen,  32X's,  32J's,  the  Juniors,  and  the 
Seniors.  Everything  was  run  off  in  perfect  order  and  the  credit  must  be  given  to  Doris 
Smith  and  Miss  Mitchel  as  they  both  worked  hard  for  its  success.  The  events  were 
free  style,  back  stroke  (for  form),  balloon  race,  side  stroke  (for  form),  pigeon  race, 
crawl  stroke  (  for  form  ) ,  double  oar,  candle  race,  floating,  diving  and  relays. 

The  32J's  won  the  meet;  the  32X's  and  the  seniors  tied  for  second  place,  and  the 
Juniors  held  third.  The  freshmen  did  not  make  any  place,  but  there  are  many  swim- 
mers in  this  (lass  who  will  make  strong  rivals  next  term. 

The  three  best  swimmers  at  the  meet  were  Doris  Smith,  Ruth  Pomeroy,  and 
Muriel  Warren.  Muriel  is  a  graceful  diver  and  her  diving  helped  the  32X's  very 
much  in  their  tie  with  the  seniors  for  second  place. 


■•{43 


ELCCr  4WACD/ 


LICK  AWARDS  FOR  SPRING  1929 


BASKETBALL 

Kelly 
Sherbakoff 
Irvine 
Queirolo 
Fralin,  Script 
Trowbridge,  Script 
Peters,  Script 
Strange,  Script 
Abrahams,  Script 


SPECIAL  BLOCKS 

Riddell,  Baseball 
Sullivan,  Football 


TENNIS 

Irvine,  Script 
Hamerslag,  Script 


TRACK 

Quarteroli,  Script 


"LIFE"  BLOCKS 


Margaret  Wilson,  Literary 
Eva  Noel,  Art 
Harrv  Berman,  Art 


LICK  AWARDS  FOR  FALL  1929 


SCRIPT  BLOCKS 

Hazlewood,  Custodian 
Radelich,  Track 
Horgan,  Swimming 


"LIFE"  AWARDS 

Venturi,  Literary 
Janet  Torre,  Art 


LUX  AWARDS  FOR  FALL  1929 


ALL  STAR  PIN 

G.  Gray 
W.  Read 


BLOCK 

V.  Aarreberg 
D.  Smith 
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THE  GREATER  VICTORY 

R.  Greene,  .'52J 

IT  was  in  July,  the  year  500  B.C.  All  loyal  Grecians'  pulses  were  throbbing  with 
excitement.  Their  only  interest  was  in  the  Games  then  being  played  at  Olympia. 
The  entire  population  of  Greece  tried  to  attend,  leaving  her  inviting  borders 
open  to  any  roving  enemy. 

The  colossal  stadium  stands  out  huge  and  ghost  like  in  the  uncertain  moonlight. 
A  breathless  tension  seems  to  hold  the  enormous  structure  within  its  grasp.  It  lurks 
in  the  shadows,  among  the  tiers  of  empty  seats,  and  seems  to  spread  itself  over  the 
expansive  field.  Farther  away  is  the  beautiful  temple  of  Zeus  which  is  surrounded  by 
the  sacred  olive  groves 

Out  beyond  the  whispering  groves  lie  the  tents  of  the  athletes  who  are  to  com- 
pete in  tomorrow's  games.  A  flitting  shadow  is  silhouetted  against  the  trees,  then 
quickly  disappears  among  the  tents.  Again  it  appears  and  silently  melts  into  the 
darkness  beyond.  It  leaves  behind  it  a  tightly  sealed  scroll  in  the  clenched  fist  of 
Diomedes. 

The  shadow  had  quickly  explained  to  Diomedes  that  the  message  must  be  delivered 
to  the  High  Priest  immediately  and  at  any  cost.  That  it  must  be  delivered  unknown 
to  others  was  the  shadow's  most  imperative  command.  This  was  because  the  High 
Priest  was  surrounded  by  enemies  who  would  silence  him  forever  that  the  contents 
of  the  message  might  remain  unknown  to  Greece,  whose  citizens  were  blissfully  unaware 
that  she  was  in  greater  danger  than  ever  before!  Only  the  quick  delivery  of  the  scroll 
could  warn  the  High  Priest  in  time. 

Diomedes,  the  receiver  of  the  unexpected  scroll,  stands  tense.  His  well-propor- 
tioned body  is  like  a  statue  of  speed  carved  in  ivory.  Coiling  muscles  ripple  under  the 
smooth,  clear  skin  as  he  relaxes  from  his  rigid  pose.  The  look  of  blank  amazement 
slowly  changes  to  a  frown  as  a  possible  plan  develops  in  his  active  brain.  Slowly,  also, 
returns  that  air  of  keyed  up  nervousness  which  comes  to  every  untried  and  inexperienced 
runner.  There  is  sufficient  excuse  for  Diomedes'  being  nervous.  On  the  morrow  he  is 
to  run  the  dolichos,  the  longest  and  hardest  running  match  of  the  Games.  To  make 
matters  worse  he  is  competing  with  several  famous  runners  who  are  renowned  the 
world  over. 

The  bright  sunlight  beats  down  upon  the  stadium.  A  concerted  roar  rolls  across 
the  field  from  the  excited  spectators.  They  rise,  tier  upon  tier,  crowding  into  every 
available  space,  one  solid  mass  of  humanity.  The  object  of  their  enthusiasm  is  twelve 
lithe  runners  at  the  starting  point.  This  is  a  huge  stone  block  upon  which  three  im- 
passive priests  sit.  The  central  figure  is  the  High  Priest  who  is  the  judge  of  all  the 
games.  About  an  eighth  of  a  mile  away  is  another  large  stone.  These  two  must  be 
touched  ten  times  in  order  to  complete  the  race. 

Diomedes  looks  nervously  down  the  line  and  shudders  involuntarily  as  he  sees 
the  set  faces  of  the  renowned  champions.  In  a  moment  they  have  started.  Each  lithe 
figure  bends  forwrard.  Suddenly  from  the  bunched  runners  bursts  a  white  streak. 
It  is  Diomedes.   Instead  of  running  easily  he  darts  off  with  the  speed  of  an  arrow.   The 
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audience  gasps  in  amazement  and  then  openly  jeers  him.  To  his  dismay,  he  hears 
soft,  pattering  footsteps  behind  him.  He  turns  and  his  heart  sinks.  There  close  on  his 
heels  are  three  more  experienced  runners.  He  spurts  ahead  still  faster  until  his  feet 
seem  barely  to  graze  the  earth.  Once — twice — the  judges'  stone  is  touched,  but  each 
time  the  audience  is  watching  too  closely  or  a  runner  is  too  near.  His  breath  comes  in 
sobbing  gasps  and  over  his  limbs  creeps  a  strange  numbness.  The  pain  is  great,  but 
each  time  he  hesitates  the  words  of  the  shadow  ring  in  his  ears.  That  scroll  must  be 
delivered!  For  the  third  time  he  nears  the  stone.  No  runner  is  near  but  will  any  of 
the  audience  see?  He  chances  it  and  slips  the  scroll  into  the  High  Priest's  clutching 
hand  as  he  touches  the  stone.  When  he  turns  he  breathes  a  silent  prayer  to  the  gods, 
for  a  runner  had  fainted,  diverting  everyone's  attention  for  the  few  seconds  it  had 
taken  him  to  pass  the  scroll.  He  staggers  and  as  he  recovers  new  life  flows  through  his 
body.  His  eyes  regain  their  sparkle  as  the  numbness  leaves  him.  He  now  settles  into 
the  smooth,  steady  sure  stride  of  the  distance  runner.  The  gods  had  helped  him  once; 
would  they  not  help  him  again? 

Both  stones  have  been  touched  for  the  ninth  time.  At  last  comes  the  supreme  test  of 
strength  and  courage.  The  packed  stadium  is  strangely  silent  as  the  spectators  too 
seem  to  sense  the  strain  under  which  the  runners  are  contending.  Diomedes  still 
retains  a  slight  lead,  but  the  gap  between  him  and  the  others  is  quickly  closing.  Eight 
have  dropped  out,  unable  to  stand  the  grueling  contest.  Slowly  one  of  the  three  breaks 
away  from  his  fellows.  Inch  by  inch  he  closes  the  space  between  the  laboring  form 
ahead  and  himself.  Again  Diomedes  hears  those  soft,  stealthy  footsteps.  Ahead  is 
the  final  goal.  Behind  is  that  steady  pad,  pad  which  beats  like  a  drum,  echoing 
through  his  pounding  ears.  He  glances  sidewise  with  glazed  eyes  to  see,  first,  the 
white  chest  and  then  the  tortured  face  of  Theocrates,  the  great  Spartan  runner.  On 
they  run,  ever  nearing  the  goal.  They  match  stride  for  stride,  running  chest  to  chest. 
Diomedes  staggers,  regains  himself  and  stumbles  on.  The  multitude  is  crazy  with 
excitement.  The  cheers  for  the  struggling  pair  bound  and  rebound  across  the  field. 
Even  the  priests  lean  eagerly  forward,  forgetting  their  stoic  mien. 

The  stone  is  but  a  few  feet  away  and  still  neither  can  surpass  the  other.  Slowly 
Diomedes'  brain  clouds;  flashes  of  fire  streak  before  his  burning  eyes,  and  slowly  that 
darkness  of  unconsciousness  settles  over  him.  In  desperation  he  pitches  forward  to 
touch  cool,  solid,  marble.   He  falls  with  blood  gushing  from  his  nose  and  mouth. 

A  few  minutes  later  a  weeping  group  of  spectators  march  across  the  deserted 
field.  In  their  midst  on  a  hastily  made  stretcher  lies  Diomedes,  his  body  relaxed.  He 
is  as  handsome  in  death  as  he  was  in  life. 

Time  slips  forward  another  ten  years.  A  beautiful  statue  stands  in  the  shade 
of  the  sacred  groves.  It  is  a  runner,  with  tense  muscles,  ready  to  spring  from  the 
track.  Every  line  breathes  speed,  strength,  and  above  all,  youth.  It  is  as  nearly  like 
the  face  of  Diomedes  as  a  skilled  craftsman  and  beautiful  marble  can  make  it. 
Underneath  in  flowing  Greek  is  briefly  inscribed.  "In  memory  of  Diomedes,  champion 
of  champions  of  the  Olympic  Games,  who  had  the  courage  to  sacrifice  his  own  victory 
for  that  greater  victory,  the  triumph  of  his  country  over  all  enemies.  May  the  Gods 
reward  him  well." 

Awarded  Block  for  Best  Story. 
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AN  ADVENTURE  AT  JTJNSET 

Curtis  W.  Prendercast,  32J 

IT  is  sunset,  and  the  placid  Caribbean  glistens  like  a  bar  of  gold,  against  a  sky  of 
delicate  crimson.  From  my  perch  in  the  main  top  of  the  "Golden  Hind"  I  can 
see  the  men  below  who  look  like  ants  crawling  about.  Right  amidships  is  good 
old  "Queen  Bess,"  my  cannon.  The  ship  veers  and  rocks,  and  the  wind  is  up. 

Suddenly  there  appears  on  the  horizon  a  Spanish  sail  heading  east. 

"Sail  ho!  Spanish  galleon  to  the  starboard!"  I  shout,  with  my  heart  beating  faster 
and  faster  within  me. 

Here,  perhaps,  is  real  treasure  in  bars  of  gold  and  silver.  Maybe  there  are  boxes 
of  jewels,  and  chests  of  money.  I  already  imagine  myself  a  wealthy  man,  when  the 
spoils  are  divided.    From  below  comes  an  order. 

"Have  the  maintopsail  filled  away!"  Drake  shouts,  and  men  appear  everywhere 
and  storm  up  the  shrouds.  I  can  feel  the  ship  turning,  turning  towards  the  galleon, 
turning  towards  treasure  and  riches. 

"All  hands  on  deck,"  Drake  shouts  from  the  helm.  "'Prepare  for  battle!"  he 
cries.    "Every  man  to  his  post." 

There  is  wild  confusion  as  we  go  below  for  arms  and  return  with  pistols  and 
cutlasses.  Jackson  and  I  go  to  the  gun.  No  powder!  There  is  no  powder  for  the  gun. 
Sweating  and  panting,  we  drag  the  heavy  keg  up  to  the  deck  and  roll  it  towards  "Queen 
Bess."  Soon  we  are  ready  with  our  pieces  loaded.  We  light  our  matches  and  stand, 
waiting  for  the  fight. 

Finally  we  overtake  the  enemy.  On  board  the  galleon  there  is  great  confusion; 
men  are  running  everywhere.  Suddenly  there  is  a  terrific  roar  and  the  Spanish  guns 
belch  forth  flame  and  smoke. 

"Look!"  cries  Jackson,  "Look  at  our  sails!" 

I  look.  There  are  great  holes  in  them. 

"Fire!"  thunders  Drake,  shouting  at  the  top  of  his  voice. 

In  great  haste,  we  light  the  fuse  and  stand  back.  The  noise  deafens  us.  The  Golden 
Hind  pitches  and  tosses  from  the  recoil.  As  the  smoke  clears  away,  we  can  see  the 
Spanish  foresail  come  ripping,  tearing,  and  crashing  to  the  deck  below. 

As  we  reload  our  pieces,  there  is  a  gentle  jar. 

"Hurrah!"  we  cry.  "The  ships  are  lashed  together.   Come  on!" 

"Follow  me,"  says  Jackson,  as  we  grab  our  pistols  and  cutlasses  and  clamber 
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over  the  rail.  Pandemonium  reigns.  Men  are  running  everywhere,  shooting  and  yell- 
ing.  The  heat  is  intense.   Jackson  is  still  by  my  side. 

"Look  yonder,"  he  says,  as  the  darkness  is  illuminated  by  a  brilliant  light. 

"'Quick,  what  is  wrong?"  I  ask. 

"There  is  no  time  to  lose.  The  enemy  is  afire!"  he  retorts. 

Fire!  It  strikes  terror  into  our  hearts.  Fire!  Fire  at  sea.  We  are  panic-stricken. 
We  turn  around  and  retreat  quickly,  and  soon  the  ships  are  cut  apart.  Gradually  the 
excitement  quiets  down,  only  to  be  renewed  by  the  appearance  of  three  Spanish  men- 
of-war  upon  the  scene,  bent  on  revenge.  Again  confusion  is  everywhere,  but  Drake's 
orders  are  quick  and  sharp.  We  climb  up  the  rigging  ;  the  sails  are  furled,  and  soon 
we  are  speeding  away  into  the  all-protecting  darkness. 


6LADALLPE 

J.    VOGTMANN,    SOX 


THE  long  incline  of  the  Shannon  road  rises  over  a  ridge  of  the  foothills  of 
the  Coast  Range  and  then  again  plunges  into  a  canyon  surmounted  on  all  sides 
by  steep  mountains,  Loma  Prieta  looming  in  the  distance.  The  road  lesds  past 
a  small  typical  country  school,  from  which  in  the  middle  afternoon  comes  the  sound 
of  voices  trying  vainly  to  sing  the  "Star  Spangled  Banner."  A  little  up  the  road  one 
comes  suddenly  upon  signs  of  forgotten  mining  activity.  A  short  tunnel  here  and 
there,  and  around  each  a  few  streakings  of  a  vermilion  pigment  in  the  rock  mark  the 
location  of  the  expired  hopes  of  prospectors.  Another  turn  in  the  road  brings  the 
traveller  into  view  of  a  huge  tailings  pile  looming  above  him,  a  great  mound  of 
reddish  stone  with  streakings  of  white  salts  leached  out,  slowly  being  eaten  away  by 
the  persistent  small  creek  running  along  the  base.  A  quarter  of  a  mile  further  and, 
spread  on  all  sides,  a  scene  of  deceased  activity,  crumbling  buildings  and  machinery, 
chaotic  heaps  of  reddish  rock,  comes  into  view.  This  is  the  Guadalupe  Mine  of 
the  past. 

Across  the  stream  stand  the  crumbling  furnaces  with  trestles  leading  up  to  the 
top  for  mine  cars  to  carry  their  load.  At  the  base  of  one  of  these  trestles  a  figure  in 
blue  overalls  can  be  seen.  He  is  apparently  scraping  something  out  from  beneath  the 
furnace.  Finally  he  rises  and  comes  toward  the  stream,  carrying  a  box  full  of  the 
sandy  material  found  beneath  the  furnaces.  He  puts  the  box  in  the  stream  and  stands 
over  it  giving  it  a  shake  every  few  minutes  until  at  last  only  a  heavy  red  rock  is  left, 
dotted  here  and  there  witli  globules  of  quicksilver.  This  is  all  the  work  that  is  now 
being  done  on  the  once  famous  Guadalupe  Mercury  Mine. 
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The  man  is  easily  drawn  into  conversation  and  is  able  to  tell  much  of  the  mine. 
It  was  first  discovered  about  1850  and  was  profitably  worked  from  tunnels  until  1875. 
After  this  a  vertical  shaft  was  sunk,  but  was  finally  abandoned,  because  of  flooding 
by  water,  and  another  inclined  shaft  sunk  into  a  hill  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  stream. 
This  was  also  worked  very  profitably,  making  fortunes  for  the  owners  until  finally 
all  work  was  stopped  due  to  lawsuits  claiming  a  prior  right  to  the  mine.  When  the 
World  War  came,  an  attempt  was  made  to  reopen  the  mine.  The  stream  was  made  to 
flow  through  a  concrete  channel  thus  preventing  seepage  to  the  mine.  The  old  shafts 
were  pumped  out,  new  furnaces  built,  and  production  again  started.  However,  as 
soon  as  the  war  was  over,  the  cheaper  quicksilver  could  be  again  brought  from  foreign 
mines  and  the  Guadalupe  Mines  were  quickly  abandoned.  A  little  work  and  prospect- 
ing was  done  from  time  to  time  but  nothing  to  amount  to  anything.  According  to  the 
workman  who  still  remained  as  watchman  and  general  caretaker,  the  mine  still  con- 
tained one  of  the  richest  ore  bodies  in  existence,  but  it  had  run  so  deep  that  the  cost 
of  mining  was  prohibitive  and  besides  this  there  is  a  constant  escape  of  gas  from  the 
lower  levels  which  endangers  the  lives  of  the  workmen.  As  the  man  finishes  his  story, 
he  picks  up  his  box  from  which  all  but  the  cinnabar  and  native  quicksilver  has  now 
been  washed  and  starts  back  toward  the  furnaces.  He  will  retort  this  ore  on  a  small 
scale  and  thereby  earn  quite  a  little  money  from  the  leftovers  of  the  more  prosper- 
ous days. 

Climbing  the  road  back  towards  Los  Gatos,  one  looks  for  a  last  glance  at  the 
famous  old  mining  district.  Darkness  has  already  fallen  in  the  canyon,  overshadowing 
the  old  mine.  On  the  opposite  side  of  the  ridge  can  be  seen  another  ore  pile,  that  of 
the  old  Senator  Mine  of  the  New  Almaden  Company.  In  the  distance  can  be  seen 
Mine  Hill  and  the  other  hills  surrounding  the  old  New  Almaden  Mine  and  the  many 
other  shafts  and  prospects  of  the  region.  All  this  old  country  is  made  gloomy  and 
dark  by  the  somber  shadow  cast  by  Loma  Prieta  and  its  companion  mountains. 

As  the  top  of  the  Shannon  road  is  reached,  a  panorama  of  the  Santa  Clara  Valley 
is  spread  out  to  the  vision.  In  the  middle  distance  appears  the  town  of  San  Jose;  to 
the  extreme  left  is  seen  a  corner  of  San  Francisco  Bay.  Surrounding  all  are  luxurious 
orchards  of  apricots,  peaches,  prunes,  cherries,  etc.,  which  are  still  bathed  in  the  sun- 
light in  marked  contrast  to  the  gloomy  shadows  behind.  These  orchards  are  the  present 
wealth  of  the  Santa  Clara  Valley,  supplying  a  moderate  living  to  hundreds  where  the 
mines  once  supplied  a  fortune  to  a  few.  However,  perhaps  somedav  the  need  for  quick- 
silver will  again  arise,  perhaps  new  and  better  methods  will  be  found  to  combat  the 
poisonous  gases  of  the  mines.  Then  again  will  the  Guadalupe  mines  and  the  New 
Almaden  District  come  into  prominence;  once  again  will  the  crumbling  furnaces  and 
buildings  be  put  into  repair,  and  the  precious  liquid  again  will  be  brought  forth  from 
the  canyons. 
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UNCLE  JttEET 

Charles  Rich,  31X 


IT  was  on  a  black,  mysterious  night  that  my  brother  and  I  in  passing  through 
Madera  County  stopped  at  a  friend's  house  in  a  little  place  known  as  Nipin- 
nawassee.  Nipinnawassee  means  in  Indian,  the  Home  of  the  Deer.  My  brother 
and  I  had  several  times  before  been  in  this  town,  but  never  overnight.  Such  sur- 
roundings as  a  great,  dark  old  cabin  and  the  huge  pines  whistling  in  the  wind,  to- 
gether with  my  youthful  imagination  and  the  weird  stories  I  had  heard  about  the 
Indians  of  that  vicinity,  put  me  on  the  lookout  for  any  unusual  happenings. 

Evening  fell  and  our  host,  "Uncle  Skeet,"  after  just  finishing  a  nourishing  meal 
said,  "Well,  boys,  you  both  had  better  hit  the  hay  as  we  arise  at  dawn  in  this 
shanty." 

But  it  was  not  until  half  past  twelve  that  we  "hit  the  hay,"  for  "Uncle  Skeet," 
once  we  drew  him  out,  had  a  mine  of  information  about  the  happenings  of  the 
country  for  fifty  miles  around  and  for  fifty  years  back.  He  had  been  everywhere 
and  had   done  everything,   it  seemed. 

Our  alfalfa  beds  in  the  attic  were  really  comfortable  and  it  was  not  long  until 
I  was  slipping  into  the  land  of  Nod.  The  last  that  I  remember  before  sinking  into 
sleep  was  the  conglomeration  of  old  shoes,  hats  and  pans  piled  confusedly  in  the 
corner  near  my  feet. 

What  seemed  to  me  to  be  five  minutes  later,  I  woke  with  a  start,  still  drowsy 
with  the  dreams  of  Indians  and   highwaymen   of  Uncle  Skeet's  making. 

Now  softly,  above  the  soughing  of  the  pines  and  the  slight  rustling  of  our  room- 
mates, the  chipmonks,  I  heard  a  creaking  as  of  someone  climbing  the  runged 
ladder.  My  brother  turned  and  sighed  and  for  an  instant  my  heart  stood  still.  Then 
came  distinctly  to  my  ears  the  sound  of  someone,  slowly  and  almost  noiselessly 
climbing  the  old  ladder  to  our  loft. 

I  confess  I  was  scared,  badly.  But  somehow  I  controlled  my  impulse  to  waken 
my  brother,  and  instead  snuggled  down  and  pulled  tighter  our  army  blanket  covers. 
All  the  stories  of  our  evening  gathering  with  "Unc"  came  back  to  me  in  a  rush. 

Of  a  sudden,  then,  the  noise  stopped  and  I  with  my  head  under  the  covers, 
except  for  one  peeking  eye,  was  aghast  to  see  a  hand,  silhouetted  against  the  back- 
ground of  the  coming  day  through  the  window.  In  the  reflected  half  nocturnal 
light  it  appeared  long  and  slim,  the  nails  elongated  and  cruel,  rising  from  the 
depths  of  the  trap  door.  As  though  hypnotized,  fascinated,  I  watched  a  naked,  hairy 
arm  follow  and  slither  towards  me. 

It  stopped  then,  ominously,  and  grabbed — a  pair  of  shoes  from  the  corner. 
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THE   BRETHREN 

Margaret  Wilson.  30J 

^^  N  itinerant  preacher,  wandering  through  Ohio,  had  tailed  Jonathan  and 
/^^^  David  Mden  "the  brethren."  Vol  entirel)  because  "I  the  ties  ol  the  flesh 
f" — ^|^  strong  ties,  as  the)  were  twin  brothers  did  he  name  them;  but  also  foi  tin 
bond  of  the  spirit  which  bound  them  so  closely  together.  The  sweet-faced  pioneer 
mother  had  glorified  their  boundless  love  and  fidelity,  one  for  the  other,  and  had  de- 
lighted in  reading  them  the  stories  of  those  other  young  men,  after  whom  they  were 
named,  whose  brotherly  love  survived  jealousy,  banishment,  and  the  grave  itself. 

The  brethren  grew  into  manhood,  wise  in  the  ways  of  the  trackless  wilderness  and 
the  lore  of  nature,  and  educated  by  their  mother,  largely  from  the  Bible.  Although  the 
two  were  alike  in  countenance  and  training  and  loved  each  other  to  the  point  of  adora- 
tion, they  were  strikingly  different.  In  his  boyhood,  Jonathan  had  delighted  in  tracking 
the  wild  game  to  their  haunts  and  had  loved  the  tales  of  warlike  heroes;  while  David 
reveled  in  the  beauties  of  poetry  and  thoughtfully  contemplated  the  mysteries  of 
nature.  Even  in  their  fresh  young  manhood,  it  was  the  same.  Jonathan  was  the  doer 
of  deeds;  David,  the  poet  and  the  dreamer.  The  world  was  more  kind  to  Jonathan,  for 
the  frontier  demands  a  man  of  action,  and  the  inexorable  law  of  the  wilderness  loves 
not  the  dreamer.  Thus  they  attained  manhood,  the  heritage  of  their  pioneer  forbears 
upon  them;  in  one,  its  fiery  action;  in  the  other,  its  poetic  beauty. 

A  long  slowly-moving  line  of  prairie  schooners  advanced  across  the  sparsely- 
vegetated  land.  It  moved  slowly,  as  though  from  intense  weariness.  The  men  and 
beasts  were  spare  and  worn,  and  both  bore  the  marks  of  a  long,  hard  journey.  Behind 
them  lay  the  wastes  of  what  was  later  to  be  called  Nevada;  before  them  in  the  distance 
loomed  the  Sierra  Nevada  Mountains.  In  one  of  the  foremost  wagons  were  two  young 
men,  who  jostled  as  they  spoke  because  of  the  unruly  motion  of  their  vehicle. 

"Jonathan,"  said  the  one,  "there  is  something  in  this  westward  movement  which 
inspires  me.  Ruthless,  overwhelming,  unending,  a  wave  of  humanity  is  surging  from 
the  East  upon  the  last  frontiers  of  the  West  with  an  insistence  which  seems  inspired  by 
the  providence  of  God." 

Solicitously,  almost  tenderly,  Jonathan  turned  to  his  brother;  for  David  was 
very  thin,  and  his  luminous  dark  eyes  seemed  unnaturally  large  and  bright  in  his 
ashen  face.    "I  sincerely  wish  that  this  pathetically  small  ripple  of  your  Providence- 
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inspired  wave  of  humanity  was  nearer  its  destination.  If  only  those  mountains  were 
crossed!  I  wish  for  your  sake  that  I  could  tear  them  away  and  see  you  safe  in  the 
valleys  of  California." 

"I  don't  feel  that  way  about  it,"  said  David.  "Those  mountains  inspire  me.  Al- 
though I  long  to  see  what  is  on  the  other  side,  I  love  them,  for  they  symbolize  power 
and  the  glory  and  grandeur  which  lies  beyond  them.  I  often  think  of  the  Israelite 
David  and  ponder  over  what  he  meant  when  he  said,  T  look  unto  the  hills  from  whence 
cometh  my  help'." 

"They  certainly  are  beautiful,"  said  Jonathan  trying  to  appreciate  his  brother's 
mood,  "but  I  wish  we  were  surveying  them  from  the  other  side." 

Later  in  the  dim  twilight,  when  everyone  who  had  the  strength  was  making  prepa- 
rations for  the  safety  of  the  night.  David  lay  by  the  side  of  his  wagon,  and  after  looking 
long  and  intently  at  the  Sierras,  wrote  into  his  notebook: 

"Far  country,  the  cry  of  far  country  beyond  the  silver  ridge 
Stirs  my  heart  to  love  those  awesome,  evanescent  shadows." 
Time  passed,  and  a  train  of  wagons  might  be  seen  ascending  the  tortuous  route  over 
the  Sierras.  Each  wagon  was  driven  by  a  stern,  sad-faced  man.  The  driver  of  one 
seemed  pathetically  gaunt  and  strained  for  his  years.  He  hurried  the  beasts  and 
trembled  at  the  wasting  of  a  single  moment  as  though  it  were  precious.  Within  the 
wagon  lay  David,  suffering  from  the  wound  of  an  Indian  arrow  and  tortured  by  the 
pangs  of  hunger  and  thirst. 

"Cheer  up,  David!"  called  the  driver.  "In  an  hour  we  should  cross  the  last  ridge 
and  begin  our  descent  into  the  valley.  From  the  top  of  the  ridge  you  shall  look,  like 
Moses,  upon  the  promised  land."  Then  Jonathan  was  struck  with  terror  for  he  remem- 
bered that  Moses  had  never  set  foot  in  the  promised  land. 

Attempting  gaiety,  David  called  with  a  voice  so  weak  that  it  made  his  brother 
wince  with  pain  and  fear,  "Moses'  forty  years  in  the  wilderness  would  seem  like  a 
week-end  after  this,  wouldn't  it?" 

Nearer  and  nearer  to  the  clouds  they  came,  and  Jonathan's  heart  sang  with  hope. 
He  fully  believed  that  a  sight  of  California's  wondrous  valleys  would  cure  his  brother 
of  anything.  He  began  to  whistle,  and  from  that  sound,  unheard  for  so  long,  the  weary 
oxen  took  heart.  Nearer  and  nearer — everv  creak  of  the  wagon  that  meant  such 
agony  for  the  wounded  David  brought  them  yet  nearer. 

Suddenly  they  rounded  a  curve,  and  there  spread  out  the  valleys  of  California, 
green  in  the  morning  sun.  The  wagons  stopped  as  they  reached  the  bend.  The  men 
got  out  and  were  cheering  hysterically,  a  bit  weakly.  Jonathan  drew  back  the  wagon 
flap  in  order  that  David  might  see.  Exultant  with  the  happiness  of  a  hard  battle  fairly 
fought  and  won,  he  again  turned  to  survey  the  scene. 

He  started  upon  hearing  a  slight  sound  within  the  wagon  and  the  sight  which  he 
saw  made  him  cry  out  in  agony,  for  there  lay  David — dead.  The  sense  of  his  colossal 
loss  struck  him  with  a  terrible  force,  and  he  felt  as  though  his  body  was  numb  and 
chilled  and  that  it  moved  and  breathed  without  a  soul  within  it.  But  when  he  saw  David  s 
face,  he  became  silent,  for  it  seemed  profane  to  cry  out  in  the  sight  of  such  a  heavenly 
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peace.   David  had  been  Looking  not  al  the  promised  land  but  back  upon  the  now  con- 
quered mountains  with  a  smile  of  unutterable  peace  and  tranquillity  upon  his  lips. 

Something  of  the  poetry  of  David's  soul  must  have  gone  into  the  heart  ol  Jonathan, 
for  when  he  went  on  with  tears  in  his  eyes  and  a  loneliness  upon  him  which  he  knew 
could  never  be  relieved,  he  did  not  feel  entirely  alone.  He  remembered  a  little  mound 
on  the  summit  of  the  highest  ridge  and  the  words  he  had  inscribed  with  a  trembling 
hand  upon  the  rude  wooden  cross  above  it.  He  had  written:  "I  have  looked  unto  the 
the  hills  from  whence  cometh  my  help,  and  I  have  found  the  peace  which  passeth  all 
understanding."  After  the  words  of  the  ancient  poel  king  of  Israel  he  had  added 
those  about  the  Master  Poet  who  excelled  all  others. 


A  DAY  WITH   PORTIA 
AND  Ni  I  l\\\ 

(A  Sequel  to  the  Merchant  of  Venice) 
R.  McLeod,  32X 

EAR  me,  Nerissa,"  said  Portia,  "I'm  becoming  tired  of  this.  Here  is  another 
day  gone  to  waste  ;  we  could  just  as  well  have  gone  on  a  trip  to  Venice  today, 
but  no,  Bassanio  has  gone  off  on  another  of  his  hunting  trips.  Sometimes  I 
wonder  if  he  goes  hunting,  or  if  he  uses  that  as  an  excuse  to  get  away  from  home." 

"Yes,  Portia,  I  sometimes  wonder  if  Gratiano  has  as  much  business  as  he  speaks 
of  in  Rome.  He  has  made  four  trips  down  there  in  the  last  three  months.  You  know 
what  kind  of  a  place  Rome  is  to  trust  one's  husband  in." 

While  this  conversation  is  going  on,  Portia  and  Nerissa  are  strolling  in  the  Belmont 
gardens.  It  is  morning  and  the  flowers  are  as  rings  set  with  diamonds  in  the  heavy 
dew.  From  the  conversation  of  the  two  young  matrons  we  may  well  judge  that  their 
married  life  has  not  turned  out  to  be  all  bliss.   But  back  to  the  two. 

"I  saw  the  loveliest  new  gown  the  last  time  I  was  in  Venice,"  said  Portia.  "It 
was  made  of  imported  silk  and  had  a  lace  neckpiece  and  hem." 

"Oh,  yes,"  said  Nerissa,  "and  did  you  notice  those  new  veils  that  merchant  from 
India  had.  The  next  time  Gratiano  goes  to  Venice  I'm  going  with  him  and  purchase  an 
entire  new  wardrobe;  then  perhaps  he  will  be  more  attracted  to  home." 

"I  saw  some  gold  brooches  and  combs  in  a  bazaar  there  that  I  would  love  to  have. 
Well,  let  us  go  in  and  have  lunch;  then  we  can  come  out  here  again  and  direct  the 
arranging  of  that  new  garden  plot." 

The  two  wives  then  entered  the  beautiful  home  of  Portia  for  their  midday  meal. 
The  conversation  soon  shifted  to  the  recent  exploits  of  their  husbands. 

"Bassanio  has  made  much  money  lately,"  said  Portia.  "He  has  given  me  a 
new  carriage  and  two  splendid  white  horses  that  I  must  show  to  you." 

"Yes,  Portia,  I  wish  that  Gratiano  would  bring  me  something  from  Rome.  The 
only  thing  he  has  given  me  since  we  were  married  is  my  ring  and  he  didn't  know  that 
he  was  giving  me  that." 
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'"Oh,  weren't  they  surprised  when  they  found  that  we  had  our  own  rings?  Well, 
let's  go  out  into  the  garden  now.  If  we're  not  there,  those  stupid  gardeners  will 
spoil  everything." 

It  was  about  six  o'clock  when  Bassanio  came  home,  followed  shortly  by  Gratiano. 
Portia  and  Nerissa  greeted  them  with  a  barrage  of  questions  that  left  them  giddy. 

"Where  have  you  been?" 

"Did  you  kill  anything?" 

"What  did  you  bring  me  from  Rome?" 

"Why  were  you  gone  so  long?" 

"I  have  had  a  bad  day  today,"  Bassanio  explained  weakly.  "My  bullets  would 
not  go  straight  and  I  missed  four  perfect  shots.   I  must  get  a  new  musket." 

"I  had  to  hurry,  so  I  did  not  have  time  to  go  to  any  shops;  but  next  time  I'll  buy  you 
a  beautiful  ring  set  with  emeralds." 

"Yes,  next  time!  Next  time  you  will  have  the  same  excuse.  Answer  me  truthfully; 
did  you  have  any  business  at  all  in  Rome?" 

"Why,  my  dear  Nerissa,  surely  you  do  not  think  I  have  been  deceiving  you?" 
exclaimed  Gratiano. 

"Well,  you  could  at  least  have  brought  me  something.  You  should  see  the  lovely 
carriage  and  horses  Bassanio  gave  to  Portia.   What  have  you  ever  given  me?" 

"Yes,  and  you  Bassanio?"  queried  Portia.  "Did  you  say  you  had  been  hunting 
all  day?" 

"Why,  of  course;  surely  you  cannot  suspect  me  of  a  falsehood.  I  have  been 
tramping  the  hills  all  day." 

"Hmm,"  said  Portia.  "Well,  let  us  go  to  supper  as  I  suppose  you  are  very  hungry 
and  tired  after  tramping  the  hills  all  day." 

Bassanio  gave  Gratiano  a  warning  glance  and  the  four  walked  into  the  dining 
hall  for  supper. 


Daisies  are  umbrellas;  all  the  fairies  use  them  too, 

And  hold  them  very  carefully  in  case  the  rain  drips  through. 

Buttercups  are  golden  cups  for  Fairy  Queens,  you  see, 

To  use  when  they've  a  party  and  the  fairies  come  to  tea. 

Hollyhocks  are  fairies'  homes,  they've  rooms  all  up  the  stem; 

I've  often  seen  the  bees  go  in  and  pay  a  call  on  them: 

And  tulips  are  shaped,  you  know,  just  like  a  rounded  cup  ; 

That's  because  the  fairies  wash  in  them — 

The  raindrops  fill  them  up. 

Rose  petals  are  fairy  dresses;  each  pansy  is  a  hat; 

Mushrooms  are  the  fairies'  chairs;  oh,  everyone  knows  that! 

But  snapdragons,  with  ugly  looks  and  mouths  that  open  wide — 

Oil!  they're  the  only  flowers  that  no  fairy  can  abide. 

— Gertrude  Pearson,  31X 
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NECESSITY,  MCTHEC  CE 

INVENTION 

E.  Kipp,  31X 

4RCHIMEDES,  an  up  and  coming  young  scientist,  was  lying  in  bed  reading  the 
lost,  strayed,  and  stolen  columns  of  the  "Athenian  Tuba."  He  stared  specu- 
^  latively  at  an  advertisement  stating  that  the  king  would  pay  twenty  thousand 
pieces  of  gold  to  anyone  proving  to  him  that  his  new  crown  was  pure  gold. 

It  was  only  recently  that  anyone  could  read  in  bed.  Each  page  of  the  "Tuba"  was 
a  heavy  clay  tablet  and  it  took  a  grown  man  to  turn  one  over.  Archimedes  put  his  mind 
to  work,  figuratively  speaking,  and  decided  that  a  block  and  tackle  arrangement  attached 
to  the  ceiling  would  do  the  work  nicely.  This  was  tried  out  and  proved  a  success.  In  a 
few  months  his  invention  was  installed  in  twenty  thousand  Athenian  homes.  Archimedes 
studied  the  advertisement  thoughtfully  and  then  exclaimed  joyously  to  himself, 
"Hurray,  here's  my  chance  to  get  that  new  model  twin  six  chariot  that  everybody  is 
raving  about!  If  I  win  this  reward,  I'll  even  have  enough  left  over  to  pay  the  first 
year's  insurance." 

So  off  he  went  to  the  palace  to  get  full  particulars.  He  and  the  king  were  on  very 
good  terms  as  Archimedes  had  given  the  king  a  very  good  piece  of  inside  information 
on  the  last  chariot  races.  The  king  greeted  him  like  the  proverbial  rich  relative,  and 
after  compliments  had  been  exchanged,  he  gave  young  Archie  the  bad  news. 

"Archie,  my  boy,"  the  king  said  angrily,  "I  think  I  have  had  a  dirty  deal  on  my 
new  crown.  The  goldsmith  was  hard  up  for  money  to  pay  his  poker  debts,  and  I  think 
he  took  enough  of  the  gold  to  pay  them.  But  how  am  I  going  to  know  whether  I  got 
gypped  or  not  without  spoiling  the  crown?" 

Archimedes  thought  for  a  few  minutes  and  then  replied  briskly,  "Well,  old  pal. 
I  don't  know  how  you  can  prove  it  right  now,  but  I'll  take  the  crown  home  and  see 
what  I  can  do." 

So  with  the  crown  under  his  arm  he  went  home.  He  worked  all  the  next  day  on 
the  problem  without  success.  Being  a  young  man,  he  didn't  allow  business  to  interfere 
with  pleasure.  So  dropping  his  work  he  started  to  get  ready  for  one  of  the  famous 
Greek  fraternity  dances.  Casting  all  worry  from  his  mind,  he  jumped  into  the  tub. 
The  tub  was  very  full  so  it  ran  over  the  top  as  he  jumped  in.  He  wondered  why 
this  happened  and  promised  himself  he  would  investigate  this  soon.  Then  he  reached 
for  the  soap.  As  this  was  before  floating  soap  was  invented,  he  had  to  search  all  over 
the  bottom  of  the  tub  for  it.  Then  a  great  light  dawned  on  him.  If  his  hand  made  the 
water  rise  a  little  and  his  body  a  whole  lot,  then  crowns  of  different  weight  would  do 
the  same  thing. 

With  great  shouts  of  joy — for  there  weren't  many  young  men  who  could  afford 
twin  six  chariots — he  jumped  out  of  the  tub  and  raced  to  the  palace  forgetting  to  don 
his  B.V.D.'s.  Athens  being  a  moral  community.  Archimedes  was  arrested  by  the  first 
policeman  he  met.   But  the  king  brought  some  clothes  to  the  jail  and  bailed  him  out. 
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Archimedes  went  home  and  found  his  theory  was  true.  After  several  experiments, 
he  learned  that  the  king  had  been  swindled  out  of  some  of  his  gold.  The  king  paid 
the  reward,  and  Archimedes  went  to  his  local  dealer  and  bought  his  twin  six  chariot. 
The  goldsmith  won  enough  at  a  weekly  poker  game  to  pay  the  king  back,  so  he  was  not 
punished.  Everybody  concerned  was  satisfied  and  that  is  how  a  story  should  end, 
isn't  it? 

JUST  A  TRAMP 

F.  Hazlewood,  30J 

THE  streets  were  crowded  with  rushing  people,  among  whom  newsboys  darted 
calling  the  headlines;  but  business  was  slow  for  Constantine  and  Koufas  Meliri- 
dis.  Fifty  thousand  people,  both  young  and  old,  had  passed  the  brothers'  small 
bootblack  stand  on  Market  Street;  but  only  eight  customers  had  stopped  for  a  fifteen- 
cent  shoe  shine.  The  boys'  business  had  been  falling  off,  and  Constantine  was  getting 
disgusted  with  his  work  and  wanted  to  start  life  anew. 

John  Cargili.  a  University  of  California  student,  bought  an  evening  paper  and 
took  a  seat  behind  Constantine's  block  for  his  daily  shine.  While  working  over  the 
youth's  shoes,  Constantine  noticed  an  article  in  the  corner  of  the  paper  that  caused  him 
to  straighten  up.    "Turks  Invade  Greece,"  the  article  said. 

"What  does  this  mean?"  asked  the  Greek,  attracting  John's  attention  to  the  small 
article.   "A  war  in  my  native  country?" 

"In  Greece,  yes,"  replied  the  youth.  "There  has  been  trouble  in  that  part  of  the 
world  for  a  long  time,  and  now  it  is  beginning  to  come  to  a  head.  You  ought  to  read 
the  history  of  your  race  and  become  familiar  with  your  people." 

The  conversation  was  broken  as  John's  shoes  received  an  over  amount  of  time  and 
polish.  The  little  talk  had  stirred  something  in  Constantine  never  before  touched — the 
longing  to  know  something  of  his  own  race.  Instead  of  going  directly  home  he  stopped 
at  the  Public  Library  and  borrowed  a  couple  of  books:  "Life  and  Habits  of  the  People 
of  Greece;"  and  "The  Late  History  of  Greece."  Interest  in  the  subject  became  greater 
to  Constantine,  and  he  soon  had  many  ideas  and  was  filled  with  lofty  ambitions. 

Work  in  the  stand  became  too  light  for  two  men,  and,  for  this  reason,  although 
against  his  brother  Koufas'  will,  he  gave  up  his  share  in  the  booth. 

To  fight  the  Turks  in  Asia  Minor  was  Constantine's  aim,  and  he  was  going  to  carry 
it  through.  With  a  few  personal  belongings  over  his  shoulder,  the  young  Greek  picked 
out  the  first  train  going  east.  He  rode  the  brake  rods  from  the  Oakland  Mole  to  the  city 
of  Topeka,  Kansas,  where  he  was  thrown  off  by  the  section  boss.  Living  in  the  slums 
of  Topeka  for  a  couple  of  weeks,  he  became  sick.  His  strong  determination  to  reach 
Greece  would  not  let  him  stop  for  sickness,  however,  and  he  worked  his  way  to  New 
York.  Picked  up  in  the  street  by  a  passing  policeman,  he  was  taken  to  a  city  hospital. 

The  New  York  Times  carried  a  small  notice  in  an  inconspicuous  corner  the  follow- 
ing day,  "Tramp  dies  in  local  hospital  of  typhoid  fever." 
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Jean  Hawkins,  33X 

SNIP!  Snip!  Snip!  Father  Ferrara  was  calling  his  cat.  A  queer  way  to  do  so, 
you  might  say.  How  could  a  cat  hear  an  old,  rusty  pair  of  scissors?  And  even 
if  it  did,  what  would  the  snipping  of  the  scissors  mean  to  it?  And  yet,  to  one 
who  knew  the  good  father  and  his  cat,  it  would  be  the  simplest  thing  in  the  world  to 
answer  such  questions. 

Father  Ferrara  could  think  of  no  better  way  to  cut  up  his  cats  food  than  to 
use  scissors.  He  was  poor — as  were  all  the  monks  of  the  quaint  little  Spanish  mission, 
San  Juan  Bautista — but  he  would  have  fasted  for  days  that  his  cat  might  have  a  meal 
each  day.  Father  Ferrara's  voice  was  growing  weak;  so  whenever  he  wished  to  call 
the  cat,  he  would  snip  the  scissors,  and  the  sharp-eared  animal,  thinking  the  padre  was 
cutting  his  meat,  would  come.   This  led  to  the  cat  being  called  Scissors. 

Scissors  was  a  gentlemanly  puss,  all  black  except  for  a  dab  of  white  on  the  tip 
of  his  tail  and  a  touch  of  rusty  brown  on  his  forehead.  Father  Ferrara  had  brushed  his 
silky  coat,  so  that  it  shone  as  he  walked  with  a  stately  air  toward  him.  He  would  look 
at  his  master  reproachfully  out  of  his  jade-green  eyes,  as  if  to  say,  "What?  No  abalone 
today?"  but  ate  his  meat  hungrily  all  the  same. 

But  one  day  Father  Ferrara  snipped  in  vain.  Scissors,  the  pride  of  the  mission, 
had  disappeared!  The  padre  did  not  sleep  that  night,  he  was  so  worried!  At  last, 
after  several  days,  one  of  the  monks  suggested  that  he  go  to  the  river  and  ask  the  washer- 
women if  they  had  heard  any  news  of  Scissors,  who  had  made  rat-catching  expeditions 
into  all  the  nearby  houses  and  was  well  known.  In  those  days  all  the  latest  gossip  was 
known  to  the  washerwomen  who  went  everywhere.  This  was  known  as  the  Washtub 
Telegraph. 

As  the  padre  approached  the  banks  of  the  river,  he  met  an  old  woman  coming 
toward  him.  Father  Ferrara  asked  her  if  any  news  of  his  cat  had  come  to  her  ears. 
To  his  great  joy,  she  told  him  that  a  strange  black  cat  with  a  white-tipped  tail  had 
stolen  a  rock  bass  from  the  kitchen  of  the  commandant  of  the  Presidio  of  Monterey 
under  the  very  nose  of  the  cook.  Father  Ferrara  thanked  her  and  hastened  back  to 
the  mission.  He  told  what  he  had  heard  of  Scissors  and  said  that  he  would  start  for 
Monterey  at  once.   So  off  he  went  witli  his  old  robe  trailing  in  the  dust. 

It  was  a  long  journey  to  Monterey.  He  crossed  the  brown  hills  in  a  hard  day's 
traveling.   Then  he  went  through  the  Salinas  Valley,  and  climbed  through  the  hills  of 
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the  coast  range,  which  grew  greener  as  he  approached  the  coast.  Finally  he  drew  near 
the  Presidio.  He  had  never  been  there  before,  but  was  only  curious  to  see  if  it  was — in 
his  opinion — a  fit  place  for  Scissors  to  live. 

As  he  wandered  among  the  adobes  and  tents,  a  cat  limped  across  the  path.  But 
what  a  cat!  Half  of  its  fur  was  gone  and  one  of  its  eyes  was  sore.  One  foot  was  held 
a  little  above  the  other  three,  and  half  the  tail  was  cut  off.  Yet  somehow  Father  Ferrara 
knew  that  it  was  Scissors.  He  hastened  toward  him  and  picked  him  up.  Scissors 
started  to  purr  happily. 

Suddenly  a  harsh  voice  shouted,  "Hi!    Come  back  here  with  my  cat!" 

The  father  looked  around.    A  soldier  was  calling  him. 

"It  is  my  cat,"  said  Father  Ferrara. 

"It  is  mine!    I  have  had  it  for  a  year.  Have  I  not?"  This  last  to  a  comrade. 

"Yes,  he  has  had  it  for  a  year,"  replied  the  other. 

"I'll  tell  you  what,"  said  another  soldier.  "Let  each  of  you  call  the  cat.  The  one 
to  whom  the  cat  goes  keeps  him." 

So  the  father  drew  out  the  old  rusty  pair  of  scissors  and  snipped  them  together. 
Scissors  ran  to  him  immediately.  Then  the  soldier  called  to  him.  Scissors  did  not 
budge. 

"Well,"  said  the  soldier,  "I  guess  the  cat  is  yours." 

Father  Ferrara  took  Scissors  in  his  arms  and  together  they  journeyed  back  to 
the  mission. 

Snip!    Snip!    Snip! 

Father  Ferrara  was  calling  his  cat.  But  what  a  change  in  the  old  Scissors!  No 
more  the  reproachful  "What,  no  abalone?"  look;  only  a  blissful  "Oh,  how  delicious" 
look.  Scissors,  who  now  knew  what  it  was  like  to  be  chased  and  kicked  and  ill-treated, 
knew  when  he  was  well  off. 

THOUGHTS  CN  A  rtCPy  CC4T 

Tis  only  a  glimpse  of  sea  and  sky, 
A  boat  or  two  go  sailing  by, 
An  airplane  shines  in  the  morning  light, 
A  silver  bird  in  graceful  flight; 
Greedy,  screaming  gulls  are  flying, 
But  their  harsh  noise  is  quickly  dying. 
The  crowd  rolls  on  like  an  angry  sea 
Hurrying,  shoving,  pushing  me. 
The  refreshing  view  fades  from  my  sight 
Like  a  merry  dancing  sprite. 
Only  a  memory  is  left  behind, 
A  memory  that  fills  my  mind. 
Taunting,  calling,  through  the  day 
Like  a  siren  singing  her  roundelay. 

— Marie  Van  Loo,  33J 
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KASHINCCE  INTERVENE/ 


John  C.  Tspralis,  31X 


THERE  was  a  curious  foreign  chatter  in  the  gardens  of  Abdel  El  Hamuli — 
American  voices,  syllables  clipped  short  in  the  American  way.  On  the  walk, 
where  the  shawled  and  veiled  women  of  the  Orient  were  wont  to  pass,  stood  a 
young  flapper,  watching  a  caravan  of  the  Pennant  Film  Company.  In  the  flagged  court 
yard  where  the  fourth  ancestor  of  Abdel  El  Haiinin  had  slain,  with  a  single  stroke  of  a 
curved  sword,  a  plainsman  guilty  of  gazing  too  fondly  on  the  ancestor's  favorite,  a 
movie  camera  reposed  on  a  tripod. 

Abdel's  ancestor  had  been  a  king  in  his  own  right;  the  favorite,  a  queen.  But  the 
dusky  one  never  dreamed  of  such  silks  as  graced  Irene  Devone,  in  front  of  the  camera; 
nor  could  the  ancestor  have  been  half  so  regal  as  Mr.  Paul  Vance,  the  leading  man. 
This  might  have  been  explained  by  the  fact  that  Abdel  El  Hamuli's  ancestors  lacked 
the  wealth  of  the  Pennant  Film  Company — and  the  genius  of  Mr.  Tom  Duval,  the 
director  husband  of  the  leading  lady. 

Old  Abdel  El  Hamun,  now  that  the  chatter  of  foreign  voices  had  ended,  came 
down  into  his  gardens.  Poor  old  Abdel — a  greybeard  in  soiled  but  picturesque  Eastern 
dress,  a  man  that  the  world  had  passed  by.  His  heirlooms — the  pearls  without  price, 
the  blue  sapphires  and  the  garnets — they  hadn't  fetched  so  much  on  the  market.  He 
had  been  glad  enough  to  welcome  the  American  picture  folks  to  his  home,  for  a 
consideration. 

Mr.  Duval  nodded  genially.  Was  Abdel  El  Hamun  hurt  much?  The  harem  rooms 
and  court,  into  which  no  stranger's  eye  had  intruded,  were  to  be  thrown  on  the  screen 
in  America,  giggled  at  by  theatre-goers.  The  plainsman  had  intruded — once;  and 
Abdel's  ancestor  had  cut  off  his  head,  with  a  single  stroke  of  a  curved  sword. 

"Abdel,"  said  Mr.  Duval,  suddenly,  "what  should  a  man  do  when  he's  losing 
his  wife?" 

Abdel  stroked  his  beard.  "When  love  is  dying?  Our  people  believe  that  if  one 
prays  to  Kashinoor,  by  the  rising  moon,  the  gods  will  intercede,  and  the  faithless  one 
will  love  again.  My  ancestor  went  and  returned  to  find  a  plainsman  in  the  garden.  It 
was  very  simple." 

"Kashinoor?" 

Abdel  El  Hamun  pointed  to  the  ruin  of  a  temple  on  the  hill  behind  his  gardens. 
"The  squatting  figure  within  the  old  gateway,"  he  explained. 

Duval  laughed.  "At  any  rate,"  he  said,  "it  isn't  a  case  of  love  failing,  exactly." 

The  old  man  gestured.  "Tben  cut  off  the  other  man's  head!"  Abdel's  English 
was  excellent,  but  his  ideas  were  decidedly  quaint. 
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"There  isn't  any  other  man,"  said  Duval. 

But  there  was — Paul  Vance,  the  leading  man. 

Duval  left  for  the  gateway  to  the  ruins.  In  due  time  he  came  face  to  face  with 
Kashinoor. 

"Good  gosh!"  he  exclaimed. 

Kashinoor  grinned  tragically.  Kashinoor  was  ugly,  squat,  fat,  and  very  evil. 
There  was  a  gaping  wound  in  his  forehead,  and  the  eye  sockets  were  empty.  Long  ago 
there  had  been  jewels — diamonds,  perhaps,  there.  The  forehead  was  low,  though 
Kashinoor  was  bald;  the  cheeks  were  round;  the  throat  was  ungraceful.  The  full  lips 
curved  in  a  sneering  grimace  that  made  the  idol  grotesque  and  very  repulsive. 

Tom  Duval  shivered.  He  had  seen  the  ghost  of  that  sneer  elsewhere  ;  and  now  he 
remembered.  When  he  had  quit  the  Jones  Photographic  Studio  to  work  under  the 
Pennant  Film  Company,  the  managing  photographer  had  looked  as  much  as  was 
humanly  possible  like  that.   Yes,  Tom  Duval  knew  that  expression. 

Irene  Devone,  wishing  to  find  her  husband,  received  some  information  as  to  his 
whereabouts  from  Abdel  El  Hamun.  She  met  Tom  near  the  Kashinoor  which  was 
unknown  to  her.  Thus  it  happened  that  Paul  Vance,  just  outside  the  temple,  heard 
voices  that  he  knew,  and  ducked  into  a  convenient  clump  of  bushes. 

"I'm  through,"  Tommy  was  proclaiming.  "I'm  going  back  to  the  Studio.  I 
absolutely  quit  this  movie  business,  here,  now,  and  forever  more!" 

"I'm  so  glad,"  said  Irene,  softly,  "I  will,  too,  just  to  be  with  you,  dear!" 

Tom  Duval  hardly  understood  but  Paul  Vance  did,  and  well  enough.  He  waited 
until  they  were  well  past;  then  he  lit  a  cigarette  to  steady  his  nerves.  With  angry 
fingers,  he  tore  the  match  box  into  pieces.  Unwilling  to  follow  them  so  closely,  he 
paced  into  the  ruins.  There  with  a  start,  he  came  upon  Kashinoor.  The  idol 
leered  at  him  brazenly;  it  seemed  to  mock  his  defeat.  Vance  stared  at  the  fat,  ugly, 
sneering  features,  the  bald  head,  the  jeering  mouth. 

"You!"  he  choked.  And  seizing  a  rock  the  size  of  his  own  fist,  he  hurled  it  into  the 
Kashinoor's  face.  It  struck  one  of  the  cheeks  and  chipped  off  a  bit  of  the  stone,  but 
it  only  succeeded  in  widening  the  effect  of  the  grin  by  a  full  half  inch. 

CCLCC 

Sad,  glad,  mad  color! 
Color  reflecting  a  mood — 
One  could  ask  no  better  food. 
Color,  dreary,  dark. 
Or  happy  as  a  meadow  lark. 
Color,  a  mixed  confusion. 
Dreaming,  dancing,  in  profusion. 
Sad,  glad,  mad  color! 

— Marie  Van  Loo,  33J 
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BELOW   EECE 

Malcolm  Dobbie,  30X 

fAR  below  deck,  the  cool  breeze-swept  deck,  in  the  bowels  of  the  great  liner, 
men  worked  and  sweated,  half-naked,  shoveling  coal  into  the  gaping  maws 
of  the  red-hot  furnaces.  Life  must  be  kept  in  the  huge  engines.  The  roar 
of  flames  and  the  rattle  of  coal  on  metal  filled  the  vast  cavern  with  an  incessant 
hum.  The  men  sweated,  groaned,  cursed,  but  still  the  flames  hungered  for  more — 
more — more.  At  intervals,  the  foreman's  deep  voice  rose  above  the  roar,  cursing 
at  some  one  to  swing  faster — faster. 

The  veterans'  backs  rose  and  fell,  rose  and  fell  with  an  unceasing  monotonous 
swing.  Younger,  softer  men  had  to  rest  at  intervals  on  the  piles  of  coal,  panting 
for  breath  in  the  hot,  stuffy  atmosphere. 

On  the  aft  deck,  the  captain  of  the  vessel  and  his  niece  had  organized  a  group 
to  explore  the  engine  and  furnace  rooms.  Everyone  was  laughing  and  talking.  They 
started  down  to  the  engine  room.  As  they  came  to  the  foot  of  the  narrow  stairway, 
they  stopped  short,  silent.  Perhaps  because  of  the  hiss  of  steam,  the  throb  of 
engines,  or  maybe,  in  awe.  The  captain  turned  silently  and  led  the  way  to  the 
furnace  room.    As  they  entered  the  hot,  stuffy  place,  he  spoke. 

"Here  is  where  the  real  work  is  done.  Without  these  men  this  ship  would  be 
an  inert  mass.  That  man — "  pointing  to  a  broad-shouldered,  powerfully-built  man. 
"is  the  best  worker  of  the  crew.  He's  refused  a  foremanship  several  times.  Doesn't 
mix  with  the  men  at  all.  They  leave  him  alone.  The  negro  over  there  is  an  ex- 
convict.    Killed  a  man.    Quarrelsome  fellow." 

The  ladies'  eyes  dilated  as  the  captain  pointed.  The  negro,  an  enormous  brute, 
unconscious  of  their  presence,  straightened  up  and  rolled  toward  a  bucket  of  drink- 
ing water  standing  nearby.  He  drank  and  returned  to  his  furnace.  Instead  of 
starting  to  work,  he  sat  on  a  pile  of  coal.    The  foreman  strode  over. 

"You  worthless  mutt,  get  to  work!" 

The  negro  glowered  a  moment ;  then,  as  the  foreman  clenched  his  fist  threaten- 
ingly, he  rose  slowly.  The  foreman  turned.  Quick  as  a  flash  a  dirk  appeared  in 
the  negro's  hand.  His  arm  raised,  shot  downward.  The  foreman  dropped  like  a 
log.  The  ex-convict  turned,  madness  showing  in  his  wildly  rolling  eyes.  A  bellow 
of  maniacal  rage  bursting  from  his  lips,  he  charged  for  the  group  standing  by  the 
stairs,  the  knife  in  his  upraised  hand  dripping  red  drops  on  the  floor. 

A  shovel  swung  by  powerful  arms  described  a  flashing  arc  in  the  flame-lit  air. 
A  dull  thud,  the  negro  sank  motionless  to  the  floor,  the  red-stained  dirk  slipping 
from  his  nerveless  hand. 

The  powerfully-built  stoker  turned,  swung  his  shovel,  his  back  rose  and  fell, 
swinging  monotonously,  unceasingly. 
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CCySTAL  CAZING 


Subject 


Bei 


Rosebud  O'Donnell  Tom 

Swede  Knudson  Rose 

Lu  Galer  Fights 

Dutch  Schagen  A  blond  girl 


Dot  Dooley 
Bud  Bolton 
Biz  Patterson 
Tom  Winter 
Whitey  Hawkins 
Mil  Urfer 
T.  L.  Sharman 
Pee  Low 
Bert  Gompertz 
Dot  Drury 
"Lily"  Guth 
Pat  Corrie 
Frenchy  Kelly 
Winnie  Read 
Figs  Figoni 
Margaret  Wilson 
Duke  Grundy 
Berta  Sheehan 
Runt  Lane 
Bob  Rodoni 
T.  B.  Burtchaell 
Vin  Marshall 
Hazel  Mingst 


18-day  diet 

Miss  Mueller 

A  blond  man 

Red  heads 

Test  tubes 

Pace  that  kills 

Nager 

Indigestion 

Miss  Boulware 

Barber 

Smart  cracks 

Permanent  waves 

Virginia 

Sore  muscles 

Irving  Berlin 

Soap  Box 

Berta 

Duke 

Maxine 

Parkside  tennis 

Office 

Figoni 

Nothing 


Present 

Tom 
Rose 
Fighting 
Imitating  Mr. 

Heymann 
Dieting 
Fixing  his  tie 
Riding  the  "L" 
Percentage  man 
Finding  unknowns 
Enjoying  life 
In  woodwork 
Eating 

Taking  pictures 
Waiting 
Arguing 
Setting  waves 
At  Virginia's 
Athletic 
Warbling 
General  nuisance 
Questionable 
Like  Duke 
Boxing  with  Rodoni 
Likewise 
In  trouble 
Drinking  chocolate 
Quiet 


Future 

Tom 

Harassed  husband 

Well-earned  rest 

German  teacher 

Anemic 

Haberdasher 

"L"  car  conductor 

Personality  plus 

Who  knows? 

Hard  to  tell 

Sawing  wood 

Famous  chef 

Camera  man 

Godiva 

Chinese  missionary 

Hair  dresser 

Bachelor 

Crippled 

Salvation  Army  leader 

Crooked  politician 

Reformed 

Doubtful 

Box  maker 

Hopeless 

Bus  driver 

Tea  taster 

Perfection  itself 
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CRYSTAL  GAZING 


Subject 

Isaac  McMarten 
Scotchy  McAdam 
Irene  Rosshirt 
Jane  Kratzer 
Ham  Hamerslag 
Fred  Hazlewood 
Dolly  Gray 
Joe  Radetich 
Mildred  Holcomb 
Bill  Johnson 
Tillie  Ehlers 
W.  K.  Hammond 
Edna  Gaylord 
Mush  Glastra 
Fat  Hyne 
Herb  Rothwell 
Bernice  Caminata 
Virginia  Danahy 
Andy  McKevitt 
Vera  Aarreberg 
Yites  Fedeli 
Helena  Gaetas 
Steve  O'Leary 
Elsie  Rosenlund 
Merv  Swett 
Alice  Bjerring 
Bat  Colombat 
Marjorie  Cassinelli 
Gwen  Buchanan 


Beware 

Females 

Females 

Males 

Stubbed  toes 

Mr.  Heymann 

Hard  labor 

Henna 

"Dead  Eyes" 

Short  changing 

Work 

Toiling 

English  A 

Lucile 

Putting  on  weight 

Manicurist 

Talking  too  much 

Virginia 

Bernice 

Police  force 

Unruly  pupils 

Perfect  36 

Strange  hats 

Galileo 

Irate  patients 

4-wheels,  no  brakes 

Those  customers 

Commerce  girls 

Talking  too  loud 

Needles 


Present 

Treating  the  women 

In  sheet  metal 

Males 

Dancing 

Arguing 

booking  ambitious 

Still  natural 

Playing   basketball 

Jingling  pennies 

Working 

Registering  sums 

In  English 

City  of  Paris 

Dieting 

Off  in  a  corner 

Freehand  drawing 

Drawing 

Hat  artist 

Loafing  anywhere 

One,  two,  three,  kick 

Eating 

Hats 

M.  D.  room 

Practicing 

Driving  the  Ford  I  ?  ) 

Hales 

Half  asleep 

Reciting 


Struggling  milliner 


Future 

bap  dancer 
PI  umber 
Very  eventful 
Pavlowa  II 
I.  W.  W. 
Retired? 
We  wonder 
Al  Williams  II 
Accountant 
Still  working 
Financial  circles 
English  A  reader 
Paris  buyer 
Overweight 
Deacon 
Artist 

Raphael's  rival 
Patoifs  assistant 
Cop 

Dancing  teacher 
Hercules  II 
Hats 
Bum 
Nurse 
Hitch  hiker 
Hales 

Commerce  High  prof. 
History  teacher 
Gav  Paree 


■{63 


AIJTCGRAPHX 


Ililili 


